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To His GRACE 
S 
DuKE of Marlborough. 


My LORD, 5 
E unhappy Fate which theſe 
| Scenes have met with, may to ſome 
make my Preſumption in offering 
them to your Protection, appear 
travagant ; but Diſtreſs puts on a different 
ace in your Grace's Eye, with whom I know 
will plead in their Favour, that tho' they 
o not merit ſo great a Patron, they at leaſt 
vant him. 

To join the Torrent of Succeſs, to ſmile 
vith Fortune, and applaud with the World, 
ve within the Limits of an inferior Name, 


; A 2 | and 


DEDICATION 


and narrower Capacity. It has been d 
Glory of a Duke of Marlborough to {uppor 
the Falling, to protect the Diſtreſt, to r 
a ſinking Cauſe, and (I will venture on e 
Expreſſion) to direct Fortune, inſtead of 
being directed by her. 
But theſe are Lawrels, my Lord, whic 
will to lateſt Ages flouriſh in the Hiſtorian, 
and the Epick Poet. Comedy looks no far 
ther than private Life, where we ſee You 
acting with the ſame Spirit of Humanity 
that fired your Noble Anceſtor in Publick. 
Poverty has impoſed Chains on Mankind 
equal with Tyranny; and Your Grace has 
ſhewn as great an Eagerneſs to deliver Men 
from the forndei, as your Illuſtrious Grand- 
father did to reſcue them from the latter. 
Thoſe who are happier than my felf, in 
your Intimacy, will celebrate your other 
Virtues; the Fame of your Humanity, my 
Lord, reaches at a Diſtance, and it is a 
Virtue, which never reigns alone ; nay which 
ſeldom enters into a Breaſt Gar is not rich 
in all other. 


no 
nat I al 


Bac. 


DEDICA IO N 


am ſure 1 give a convincing proof, 
hoy high a Degree I am perſuaded. you 
fſeſs this Virtue, when I hope your Par- 
on for this Preſumption. But I will treſ- 
no farther on it, than to allure You 
at I am with great Reſpect, 


My LORD, 
Your Grace's Mof# Obedient, 


Moſt Devoted Humble Servant, 


Buckingham: Street, 
F eb. 12. 


HEN. FIELDING. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


; S] 
T H E cruel Uſage this poor Play hath met with, ma 
4 juſtly ſurprize the Author, who in his whole Li OLD 
never did an ers to any one Perſon living. What pony 
could incenſe a Number of People to attack it with ſuch 1 
an inveterate Prejudice, is not eaſy to determine; for 1 1, / 
Prejudice muſt be allowed, be the Play good or bad lich eve 
1 it ct condemn'd unheard. 12 
ave heard that there are ſome young Gentlemen jo new 
bout this Town, who make Teer tatning Plays 3 1d boldly 
bur did they ſeriouſly con ſider the Cruelty they are gui}. Monſte 
ty of by ſuch a Practice, I believe it would prevent then. they ar, 
Every Man who produces a Play on the Stage, muſt pro- Wit be 
poſe to himſelf ſome Acquiſition either of Pleaſure, Re- Serious 
puration, or Profit in its Succeſs : For tho? perhaps be YR” woe 
may receive ſome Pleaſure from the firſt Indulgence of #97 
the Itch of Scribling, yet the Labour and Trouble be 7 * 
muſt undergo before his Play comes on the Stage, muſt % 
ſer the Proſpect of ſome future Reward before him, or be of 
or I believe he would decline the Undertaking. 11 WW” ot 
Pleaſure or Reputation be the Reward he propoſes, it Ii not th 
is ſure an inexcuſable Barbarity in any uninjured orun- . who 
provoked Perſon to defeat the Happinels of another: ber 
But if his Views be of the laſt kind, if he be ſo un- Fun, 
fortunate to depend on the ſucceſs of his Labours for 6, likg 
his Bread, he muſt be an inhuman Creature indeed, 7 
who would out of ſport and wantonneſs prevent a Man | any ba 
from getting a Livelihood in an honeſt ard inoffenſive j Privat 
Way, and make a jeſt of ſtarving him and his Family. n 
Authors, whoſe Works have been rejected at the ut if 0 
Theatres, are of all Perſons, they ſay, the moſt invete- | tender 
rate; but of all Perſons I am the laſt they ſhould attack, v0 not y 
as I have often endeavoured to procure the Succeſs of uh < 
others, but never aſſiſted at the Condemnation of + 


any one. 


P R O- 


re 
0 L o s UE. 


Spoke by Mr. © U I N. 


JOLD is #Þ' Attempt in this nice-judging Age, 
) To try at Fame, by pleaſing on the Stage. 
enger 30 Condemn us you are. grown, 
Iriting, ſeems War declar'd againſt the Town. 
ich ever way the Poet ſeeks Applauſe, 
 Critick's ready ftill to Damn his Cauſe. 
for new Characters he hunts abroad, 
1d boldly deviates from the beaten Road, 
Monſters then Unnatural he deals; 
F they are known and common, then he ſteals. 
f Wit be aims at, you the Traps can ſhew z 
F Serious, be is Dull; if Humourous, Low. 
ome would maintain one Laugh thro'out a Play; 
me would be Grave, and bear fine Things away. 
ww is it poſſuble, at once, to pleaſe 
les ſo directly Oppoſite as theſe ! 
ir be offended with us if we fear, 
um 1 Some ſeek not Entertainment here. 
ot the Poet's Wit affords the Feſt, 

but who can Cat-call, Hiſs, or Whiſtle beſt. 
Wn then another's Anguiſh give you Joy? 
Ir is it ſuch a Triumph to deſtroy ? 
Ve, like the fabled Frogs, confider thus, 
Ws may be Sport to you, but it is Death to us. 
am baſe Ul- Nature we diſcloſe, 5 


| private Characters theſe Scenes expoſe, 

len we expert —— For then we Merit Foes, *© 
ut if our Strokes be General and Nice, 

f tenderly we aim to laugh you out of Vice, 

V0 not your Native Entertainments leave, 
at leaſt our Share of Smiles receive, 

or while you Cenſure us, keep all your Boons, 
ir /oft Italian Airs, and French Buffoons. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Mr. Mondiſh, 
Mr. Gaylove, 


Mr. N. 2 
Mr. V. Mill. 


Lady Raffler, Mrs. Butler, 
Mrs. Raffler, Mrs. Heron. 
Clarinda, Miſs Holliday. 


Captain Spark, Mr. Cibber. 
Sir Simon Raffler, Mr. Grifjn. 
Colonel Raffler, Mr. Harper. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 
8. CEN E, Mr. Mondiſh's Apartment. 


l. Mondiſh, with 4 Letter in his Hand, ſpeaking #0 & 
| Servant. 
Mons A. 5 . 
DI ERE, carry this Letter to Mrs. 7 c 
SR ke; Serv. Muſt I bring an Anſwer, Sir 

$ Mon. Les, Sir, if you receive any 
. ES. [Exit Serv. 
And now let me read thee again, thou 
FPicture of Wotnankind. [KNeads.] 


I ſuppoſe you will he ſur priæ d that a Woman, who bath 


guilty of ſo imprudent a Paſſion, ſhou'd ſo ſuddenly and 
My reclaim it — but { 3 at length bappily convinc d, 
33 > that 


was 2 


ver the Town, not to leave your Bottle for a Party: 


dient Wife in Chri 


2 The Univerſal Gallant : Or, 
that you are the falſe of Mankind. Be aſſur'd, it i; y 
in your Power to perſuade me am longer to the contrary 
whey 5fore 1 defire that benceforth all Familiarity may ct 
birween us — And as you know me ſenfible bow you, 
Friend you are to Mrs. Raffler, you may eafily believe i 
feweſt 7 It in the World, at this Houſe, will be welle 
to me. Farewell for ever. 


This Coldneſs is not the Reſentment of an incens'd M; 
ſtreſs, but the Slight of an indifferent one 73, am ſup 

17 ſome other in her Favour — Rare We 
pi faith! the ger grow ſo p braly Inconſtan, thi 
2 « Gallant will ſhortly be as lille able to keep a We 
man to himſelf, as a Hausband. 


Enter another Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Colonel Rafier has ſent to know whe 
ther you are at home. 

Mon. Les, yes, —— his Viſit is ” 
—— I may likely learn from him, who this ſuccebh 
Rival is, by 8 ** has viſited his Wife mol 
lately — nay, or by nding who is his chief F. 
* — for he is one of thoſe wiſe Men, to who 
Friendſhip you muſt have his Wife's: Recommendation Col. 
and ſo far from being jealous of your lying with he then it 
chat he is always ſuſpicious. you dom t like her. that I c: 


you a N 
1 Enter Colonel Raffler. bþ much 


continus 

Life int 
Mon. 

low an 


Dear Colonel good- morrow. 
Col. Kaff. Oh, you're. a fine mn. a very f 
Gentleman indeed! when we had-ſenr after you alle 


Quadrille with che Ladies“ you have a rare Re 
putation among em, I aſſure you, — there is an irt 
concilable Quarrel with my Wife — I have ſtrict O 
ders never to mention your Name to her. 4 

. Ha, ha, ha! that is pleaſant enough, Colon 
your iſes Orders t itcudom! who have the moſt obg 


Col. Raj 


— 


de Different Huthands, 3 

Col: Raf. Yes, 1 thank Heaven, I am Maſter of 
17 gyn Houſe + 06 Ni n 

Mon. Then 1 hope you will lay your Commands on 
het to forgive me. | 22 

Col. Raff. Well, well, 1 don't know but I may, 
fnce you ask it —— I am glad I ha' brought you to 
thit—— believe I have made up a hundred Quar- 
xls between you, and cou'd never bring you to it 
before, 

Mon. And yet I had Reaſon on my Side; had you 
bern with us yourſelf, you wou'd not have left us for 
Cards. | 

Col. Raf. No, I hate em of all things in the 
World —— that's half my Quatrel to you, for I was 
forc'd to ſupply your Place. 

Mon. I pity you heartily. 

Col. Raff. Ay, and with my Wife. 

Mon. True, a Wife often makes one's Pleaſure di- 
iftcful, what is in itſelf diſagreeable ſhe muſt make 
jery damnable indeed. But I wonder you, who are 
Maſter of your own Houſe, Colonel, den't baniſh 
Cards out of ir, ſince you diſlike *em ſo much. 

Col. Raff. Why, that I have attempted to do, but 
then it puts my Wife ſo plaguily out of Humour, and 
that I can't bear beſides, Mr. Mondiſo, let me tell 
you a Matrimonial Secret - Let a Man be never 
Wb much the Maſter of his Houſe, if his Wife be 
my in an ill Humour, he leads but an uneaſy 
ie int. | 
Mon. But methinks ſo good a Lady as yours, ſhou'd 
tow and then give into the Sentiments of her 


Col. Raff. Oh, no one readier; but then, you 
ow, ſhe can't help her Temper: and if ſhe com- 
ples againſt her Will, you know, it is the more oblig- 
Au ber; and then you know, if her Complaiſance 
Wkes her unhappy, and our of humour, and in the 
Japours, = Man muſt be the greateſt of Brutes to per- 
1 Beſides, my Wife is the moſt unfortunate 
ion in the World; for tho” ſhe loves me of all 
| B 2 things, 
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things, and knows that ſeeing her in the Vapours, mk 
me miſerable, yet I Nr deny her any one thing 
in the World, but, flap, it immediately threw her in 
to em lf it was not for thoſe curſed Vapour 
we ſhou'd be the happieſt Couple living. 
Mon. Nay, faith, I believe you are. 


Col. Raff. Truly, I believe we may; at leaſt we hay 


ſuch a Picture of the contrary before our Eyes. 

Mon. Who, Sir Simon, and his Lady? 

Col. Raff. Ay, Sir Simon, call him any thing butmy 
Brother, he's not a kin to me, I'm ſure : for nex 
to mine, he has the beſt Wife in the World; and ye 
he never ſuffers her to have an eaſy Hour from hi 


curſed Jeilouſy. I intend to part Families, for ther 


is no poſhbility of living together any longer 


He affronted a Gentleman t'other Day, vor taking uy 


his Lady's Glove: And it was no longer ago than yeſter 
day, that my Wife and She, were gone only to a 
Auction, Sir, only to an Action; (where, by the bye 


"they did not go to throw away their Money neither 


for they bought nothing) when this curſed Brother o 
mine, finds em out, expoſes em both, and forc'd 'c 


away home — My Houle is an errant Garriſon in time 
of War, no one enters or goes out, without being 


ſearch'd and if a lac'd Coat paſſes by the Window 
his Eye is never off him, till he is out of the Street. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir Simon Raffler, Sir. 
Col. Raff. Oh, the Devil! Tl be gone, 
Mon. No, Colonel, that's unkind. 
Enter Fir Simon. 


Sir Simon, your moſt obedient Servant. 


Sir Sim. Mr. Mondiſh, good-morrow | Oh Brother! 


are you here? 

Col. Raff. How do you, Brother? I hope your Li 
dy's weil this Morning? 11 . 
R | ir $i 


Sir Sit 
mn! At 
Aout hi 
jou ſee 
hey are 

Col. 4 
Lady as 
nine. 

Sir Si 
leaſes 3 
hink ot 

Col. 1 
ſon't un 

Mon. 
none of 
hoth toc 

Col. 1 
Brother 

Mon. 
what N 

Sir &. 
Cuckolc 
their Hy 
Hall. I 
the Nev 
regular]! 

Col. 
you mal 

Sir $7 
you wil 


The Different Husbandl. F 
vir Fim. Muſt you always ask impertinent Queſti- 
ns! A Husband is a proper Perſon indeed to enquire of 


ou ſee her next, ſhe will inform you, for I ſuppoſe 
hey are gadding together. | 3 

Col. Raff. Sir Simon, you may behave to your own 
Lady as you pleaſe; but I deſire you not to reflect on 
nine. | 
Sir Sim. And you may let your Wife behave as ſhe 
leaſes; but I defire ſhe may be no Pattern to mine. I 
think one enough in a Family. 

Col. Raff. One! I don't know what you mean, I 
lon't underſtand you. oo the 

Mon. Oh, dear Gentlemen, let me beg there may be 
none of this Miſunderſtanding in my Houſe. You are 
doth too hot indeed. ae | 
Col. Raff. I am appeas 
Brother 
Mon. Dear Colonel, no more — Well, Sir Simon, 
what News have you in Town? 
Sir Fim. Nothing but Cuckoldom, Sir 
WCuckoldom ev'ry where. Women run away from 
their Husbands Actions brought in Veſtminſter- 
Hall. I expect, ſhortly, to ſee it made an Article in 
the News- papers, and Cuckolds ſince our laſt Liſt, ay 
repularly inferred as Bankrupts are now. 

Col. Raff. Oh Lud, oh Lud! poor Man! poor Man! 
jou make me ſick, Brother, indeed you do. | 
Sir _ And you'll make me mad, Brother, indeed 
jou will. | | 158 

Mon. Come, come, Gentlemen, let me reconcile this 
king between you — Colonel, you know the exceſ- 
re Jealouſy of Sir Simon's Temper, and I wonder a 
Man of your excellent Senfe will think it worth your 
while to argue with him. [ Aſide to Col. Raff. 

Col. Raff. Mondiſb is certainly a Fellow of the bet, 
denſe in the World. | , © TAfide. 

Mon. Sir Simon, you know the ColonePs eaſy Tem- 
er ſo well, that I am ſurpriz'd one of your good Un- 
A os Eo Jerſtanding 


But let me tell you, 
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derſtanding will reaſon with a Man, who will defend 


Bis Wife's running about this 5 every Day. N = 
4.7 97 Sb C3. Fal$; 145 non Aide to Sir Sim ves 2 
Sir Sim. This Man has a moſt ike underſtand fore thi 
10g, [ Aldi. of Gall 
| Mon. Come, come, Gentlemen, ſhake Hands and be ing 

ir 


Friends, nd let us have no more Animoſities. 

Col. Raff. With all my Heart, 
Sir Sim. And mine — And now, Gentlemen, wear 
amongſt our ſelves, I believe I have my Honour, lan 
ſure of it, I don't ſuſpect I have it not. But I chick 


Embroi 
ag 


Mew 


it oughr to be valued. Sify Sir $ 
Mon. Doubtleſs, doubtleſs, Sir Simon. runs co 
Sir Sim. 1 am nog one of thoſe jealous People tf. Ae. 
oy afraid of every Wind that blows. A Woman ny} for 
t by a Man once at a Play withour any Deſign, and md Di! 
once a Ycar may go to Court, or an Aſſembly, ny; Sir &, 
and may ſpeak to one of her Husband's He- Friend men ha 
there; if he be a Relation, indeed, I ſhou' d like it ber I bag 
ter. But why all thoſe Curtfics to every Fellow ſhe thank 1 
knows ? Why always running to that Church where the Mon. 
youngeſt Parſon is? | the mo 
Men. Why fond of Opera's, Maſquerades? think f 
n N ſwoon at the Name. . 
Col. KA. I ma I'm ö if I ſtay 10 
10 your Servant all, I'm ſure, if I ſtay any longer = Mo 
on. Then that curſed d | rut 
W are called Auctions. Rage vom of the Ser cs 5 
Sir Sim. I thank Heaven there are none to day, ORs 
1 gl the Advertiſements. n F Sir $ 
Mog. But there are Shops, Sho ir Simon. Ai 
Sir Fim. I wih they Mere ſhut Wy all my Heart 4%, th 
pecially thoſe Brothels the Milliners Shops, in which ind K 
uckoldom js the chief Trade that is carry d on. Jealous 
Mon. Heyday! isthe Colonel gone? | 2 of 
1 Sir Jim. I am glad of it, for truly I take no pleaſure a 
in his Company. Mr. Mondiſh, you are a Man of Hor by W 


nour, and my Friend, and as you are intimate in th 
Family, mu I dare ſwear, haye obſerved, with Con Gore 
gern, the, multitude of idle young Fellows that ſwarm Fir $ 
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it bur Houſe. There is one patticulafly, who almoſt 
Wes there continually, and has, no doubt, behav'd be- 
fore this, like a thorough fine Getitleman, and a Man 
of Gallantry. . 3 8 

Mon, Who is he, pray. 1 . 

Sir Fim. Oh, a Fellow, who is never out of Lace and 
1 F fl — tall ſtrapping, well. looking, ill- look- 
ing Raſcal! whom I wou'd as ſoon admit into my Fa- 
by 148 4 Wolf into a Sheep- fold. 

Mem. W bat is his Name? 2 

Sir H. Gaylove, I thibk they call him — my Blood 
runs cold when I think of him. Ce Fo 

Mon. Sir Simon, you need be under no Apprehenſi- 
onz for my Lady Kater is a Woman of that Prudence 
md Diſcretion — _ eee 

Sir Him. Ves, Sir: But very prudent and diſcreet Wo- 
men have made very odd Monſters of their Husbands, 
I had rather truſt to my own Prudence than Hers, I 
thaok To. 8 
Mon. Was I marry'd to that Woman, I ſhou'd be 
the moſt contented Man alive; for, on my Honour! I 
think ſhe ſurpaſſes the reſt of Womankind as much in 
Virrue as Beauty. 3 

Sir Sim, Ha! what? | oh 

Mon. Nay more in my Opinion — for to tell you 
Truth, (which k know you will excuſe me for) I do 
not think her ſo handſome, as the reſt of the World 
think her. | "A | 

Sir Sim, Nor I, neither — I am glad to hear you 
don't —— I began to be in a heat — Bur, dear Mon- 
diſh, tho? my Wife be, as you ſay, a virtuous Woman, 
and I know the is, I am ſure of it; and was never 
Jealous of her in my Life: yet I take Virtue to be that 
fort of Gold in a Wife, which the les it is try'd, the 
brighter it ſhines; beſides, you know, there is a Trou- 
ble in reſiſting Temptation, and I am willing to ſpare 
my Wife all the Troable I can. - 

3 Enter a Servant. | 
Serv, Sir, Captain Spark to wait on you, 
dir Fm. Who is he, pray? | 
B 4 Mon. 


8 TheUniverſal Gallant: Or, 


Mon. A Relation of mine, a Courtier, and ſo figg 
a Gentleman, that (if you will believe him) he bas ha Woman, 
all the fine Women in TowW. 


Enter Captain Spark. 


Cap. Spark. Dear.Coyſin Mondiſh, your very hum. 
ble Servant, I only call to ask you how you do— fa 
I can't ſtay ten Minutes with yu haye juſt leſt 
ſome Ladies, whom I have promis'd to meet in the 
Park Hark ye. I biſpers Mon, 
Sir Sim. I hope my Wife is not one of em a ver 
Impudenr-looking Fellow, this Courtier, and has, [ 
warrant, as many Cuckolds in the City, as that ha 
Debtors at Court, "I 
Cap. Spark. The Devil take me if it is not the yer 
Woman! but pray take her, I dangled after her long 
enough too. ou muſt know, the laſt time I ſaw her 
was at an Aſſembly. en oP 
Sir Sim. That is another Name for a Bawdy-houſe, 
DI | [die 
Cap. Spark, And there I piqued her moſt contound- 

ly, ſo that ſhe vow'd hed never ſpeak to me again; 
and indeed ſhe kept her Word, till yeſterday I met bet 
at an Auction—there was another, Lady with ber— 
at firſt ſhe pur on an. Aix of Indifference. O, ho! 
thinks I, are you at that Sport? I'll fit you, I war- 
rant. So, Sir, I goes up to the other Lady, who Cay. 
happen'd to be her Siſter, and an intimate Acquain- WW Cap. 
tance of mine ut I ask pardon, this is a dull En- been in 
tertainment to you, mb © , [To Sir Sin. Gay. 

Sir Sim, Far from it, Sir; but I beg I may not be . Cap. 
thought impertinent, if I ak Whether this Lady was in the, 


Mon. 
Sir Si. 


Mort or tall? _ Moy ar of the! 
Cap. Spark. A ſhort Woman, Sir. hy ow 

Sir Sim, Then I am fafe [afide.]——But perhaps . Gay. 
ſome People think her tall. 18-256 | If he h 


Cap. Spart. Yes, Sir; I know ſeveral who think Whortly 
her ſo. Verl n Ob. 
Sir Sim. I am on the Rack [afde.]— Sir, I ask ten dee 5 
thouſand Pardons; but was ſhe a brown or a fair Wo- Miſs F 
Jo Rs bell 
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Cap. Spark, Oh, Sir! no harm— She was a brown 
Voman, Sir. | 
Sir Lim. Rather inclining to fair. 

Cap, Spark. Ves, a good deal inclining to fair. 

Sir Sim. I am undone! if I was to ask her Name, 
hou'd hear my own—I will go tear her Eyes out— 
r. Mondiſh, your Servant! your Servant! 
Mon. Be not in ſuch a hurry, Sir Simon. 
Sir Sim. I am in a great hurry, Sir, your humble 
xeryant ! nb | Exit. 
Cap. Spark. Pry'thee, dear Coz, what queer Fellow 
; that? Gad, I began to think he ſuſpected me with 
ame Relation of his. 

Mon: Faith, probable enough — for he wou'd ſuſ- 
elt a more unlikely Man than you. 40 

Cap. Spark. Ha, ha! George, 1 believe I am ſuſpect- 
in Town—— 1 believe there are Women—1 ſay no 
nore, but I believe there are Women, I ſay no more. 
Mon. And upon my Soul, I believe thou canſt ſa 
jo more on thy awn Knowledge. | Aide 
Cap. Spark. Here, here, you muſt, not ask to ſee 
the Name. | Pulls out ſeveral Letters.] May I be curſt 
If this be not from a Woman of the firſt Diſtinction 
ay, ik he's here, I muſt put it up again. | 


Enter Gaylove. 


Gay. Good morrow, George / Ha! Monſieur L' Spark / 
Cap. Spark. My dear Gaylove, how long haſt thou 
deen in Town? 5 6 
Gay. About a Fortnight, Sir. 
Cap. Spark. Mondiſh, this is the beſt Friend I have 
n the World, if it had not been for him, I had dy'd 
of the Spleen in Country Quarters—I made his-Houſe 
ny own. TY IS Le Ee "55 
Cay. Upon my Honour he did, and ſo entirely, that 
if he had not been order'd away, I believe I ſhould 
ſhortly, have given it him. 5 
2 Spark. Thou art a pleaſant Fellow! but pr'y- 
thee how do all the Girls? How do Miſs Flirt, and 
Miſs Flareit, Miſs Caper, Miſs Liſp, and my dear Jen- 
I Thump floor? © © TO 


Gay. | 
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Gay. All at your Service, Sit; but methinkt 5 
ſhou'd have ask'd after your dear Clarinda. 
Cap. Spark. O!] ay, Clatinda! how does the do 
upon my Soul I was fond of that Wench; but | 
grew ſo fond agen, that the World began to take 9. 
Tice of us, aud yet if ever any thing pad betyer 
us, at leaſt any thing that ought not, may I be- 
But what 1 wearing Come, I know you ar 
a ſuſpicious oguce. | | 
Gay. Far from it have always defended you both 
For as I am confident the wou'd not grant any thing 
ko cg a fo I am conſident thou wou'dft ng 
e it. | 
Mon. And if you will be Eyidence fot the Lady, 
will for the Gentleman. | 
Cap. Spark. Your Servant, your Servant, my deu 
Friends; 15 have made me a Compliment at a cheay 
Rate, I ſhall not rifque ybur Conſciences; yet in my 
Senfe of the Word diſbonourable, you might fweat 
it, for I poſitively think nothing diſhonourable ca 
paſs between Man and Woman, 
Mon. Excellent Doctrine indeed! 
Gay. I am not of your Opinion: For think it very 
diſhonourable in a fine Gentleman to ſolicit Favours 
from a Lady, and refuſe: accepting em when ſhe wou 
grant em. 1 S 
Cap. Spark. O! a fad Dog! ba, ha, ha! 
Men. Unleſs it be not in his Power to accept 'em, 
Gaylove. The braveſt Fellow may be beaten, you 
know, without Loſs of Honour. | 
Cap. Spark. Well, well! you may pes what you 


eaſe You poor Devils that never had any thing a- Wome 
ove a Sempſtreſs, make ſuch a Rout about the Re- nour 
utation of a Woman a little above the ordinary Rank:W ed: 
ou make as much Noiſe in Town about a Man's ha- bf all; 


ving a Woman of Quality, as they wou'd in the . 
8 if one had W a Taltice of Peace's mur d 
eldeſt Daughter Now, to me, Women of Quality 
are like other Women. | 

Cay. Thou know'ſt no Difference, I dare fee. 4 
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Enter a Servant, 


Srv. Sir, my Lady Fop-hunter's Coach is at the 
yoor, | 
Cap. Spark. She has ſent it for me; I am to call on 
er at Lady Sightly's ——— Damn her! I with ſhe had 
rgot * Appointment . Gaylove, will you go 
nich me 
Cay. No, excuſe me. 
Cap. Spark. Well, Gentlemen, I hope you will ex- 
uſe me roo—ſo, I'm your very humble Servant. Exit. 
Men. I wiſh thou hadſt been here ſooner, I have 
ad ſome rare Diverſion this Morning: here have been 
Sir Sion and the Colonel, and have quarreVd about 
heir Wives. But what is better till, the noble Cap- 
in jaſt now departed, hath ſent Sir Simon away fully 
perſuaded that he has an Affair with his Wife. 
Gay. Then we ſhall have it in the Afﬀecrnoon at 
Mrs, Raffier's Tea-Table. | 
Mon. I think you live there, Gaylove. 
= Gay. 1 have pretty much lately; for, to let you in- 
to a Secret, George, I have a Miſtreſs there. 
Mon. What has the Captain infected you, that you 
ne ſo open-hearted; or is this a particular Mark of 
your Confidence in me? | 
Gay, Neither. It is impoſſible it ſhould be a Seeret 
and Tam not aſham'd of having an honourable 
haſſion fox a Woman, from which I hope to reap ber- 
ter Fruits than the Captain uſually propoſes from his 
C Amours, i | : 
Man. I rather fear thou wilt find worſe. Theſe ſort 
Gentlemen are the only Perſons who engage with 
Women without Danger. The Reputation of an A- 
nour is what they propoſe, and what they generally 
cleft: for, as they indulge their Vanity at the Price 
dt all that is dear ro a Woman, the World is good- 
Iur'd. enough to make one gray x hap- 
Mat the Expence of making another ſeriouſly mi- 


8 | Gay; 
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Gay. Hang em! I believe they skreen more Rey 
tations than they hurt fancy Women, by angf 
&&cd Intimacy with theſe Fellows, have diverted the 
World from diſcovering a * ſubſtantial Amour it 
another Place. 
Mon. Do you think: ſo?! che 1 wowd adviſc yon te 
introduce my Kinſman, here, to Mrs. Raffler. 
Gay. Are there Reputations theres 1 that wane 
Cloaks ? 
Mon. Ha, ha, ha! 
Gay. Nay, pr'ytheo' tell me ſerioully; for the » 
take me, if theſe two Years Retirement bath not made 
me ſuch a Stranger to the Town 
Mon. Then, ſerioufly, Ithink there is no Cloak want 
oda for a fond, credulous Husband, is the beſt Cloik 
in the World. And if a Man will put his Horns i 
his Pocket, none will ever pick his Pocket of em 
If he will be ſo good as to be very eaſy under being e We. 
Cuckold, the good-natur'd World will ſuffer his Wie 
to be caſy under making him one.” 
Cay. A Word to the Wiſe, George—Bur, faith! tho 
haſt inform'd me of what I did not ſuſpect before. | 
Mor. The Wiſe do not want a Word to o inform them nediate 
of what they knew before. - Nele Mon. 
Gay. What doſt thou mean? do then 
Mon. Then, in a word, my cloſe Friend, this migb- er in 
ty Secret, which you have diſcover'd to me, I knewire th 
ſome time before. Nay, and 1 can tell you another Gay. 
thing—the World knows it. luppoſe 
005 Let em know it. I am ſo far from being Fo 
aſham'd of my Paffion, that I'm vain of my Choice. her 
- Mon. Ha, ha, ha! this is excellent in a Fellow of ＋ 0 
thy Senſe! 1 ſhall begin ſhortly to look on the Cap- 3 
rain as no extraordinary Character Vain of your 70 
Choice! Ha! ha! hal now am I vain of my Good 9255 
nature ſor I cou'd fo reduce that Vanity of yours! e 


cllows 
ing, fot 


Cay. I ſuppoſe thou art prepar'd with ſome cool oy: 
Lecture of modetn Oeconomy. I know. thee to be Hy on 
one of thoſe who are afraid to be happy out of the 3 


Road of right Wiſdom—I tell thee, George, let the Wer 
TID 1 ay 
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what they will, there is more true Happineſs in 
ic Folly of Love, than in all the Wiſdom of Philo- 
why. "HY 
7748 Ha! ha! ha! : ö 
Gay. It is the faſhion of the World to laugh at a 
in who owns his Paſſion, and thou art a a true Fol- 
wer of the World. 

Mon. Thou art a follower of the World, I am ſure. 
ou muſt be modeſt indeed, to be aſham'd of your Paſ- 
on, fince you have ſuch Multitudes to keep you in 
ountenance. _- 

Gay. So much the better. Rivals keep a Man's 
b:ffion up; it gives continual new Pleaſure in the Arms 
f a Miſtreſs, to think half the Coxcombs inthe Town 
re fighing for what you are in Poſſeſſion of. 

Mon. Ay, faith, and the Gallant has a Pleaſure 
bmetimes to think a Husband is in Poſſeſſion of what 
de is weary of. | A gd 
Gay, How the happy Man triumphs in his Heart, 
when be ſees his Woman walking thro' a Crowd of 
ellows in the Mall, or a Drawing-Room, ſome ſigh- 
ing, ſome ogling; all envying him: And retiring im- 
mediately to toaſt her at the next Tavern. 

"Mon. When he wiſhes himſelf, as heartily as they 
Jo themſelves, with her, which perhaps ſome of them 

we, in their Turn. And I wou'd not have you too 

lure that may not be your Caſe. 

Gay. Pugh! you have heard Spark talk of her, I 
luppoſe z or heard her talk'd of for Spart I ſhou'd 
de no more jealous of her with him, than with one 
of her own Sex— Now, in my Opinion, a Squirrel 
8 a more dangerous Riyal than a Beau; for he is equal- 
ly liable to ſhare your Miſtreſs's Perſon, and more li- 
ble to ſhare her Heart. 


Mon. Why, this is a good credulous, marriageable 


Opinion, and wou'd ſit well on a Husband. 
Gay. Well! and I ſce no Terrors in that Name. 


Mon, Nor I neither. I think it a good, harmleſs 


Name, Beſides, the Colonel is a rare Inſtance of the 
Contrary. If a Man can be happy in Marriage, I dare 


ſwear 


| 
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ſwear he is— his Wife is young, handſome,'wirty, 4 
conſtant in his Opinion. ? 
Gay. And that is the ſame as if ſhe were ſo in Re 
liry——for, if a Man be happy in his own O Inion, 
ſee little Neaſon why he ſhou'd trouble himſelf 4h, 
the World'ss | 
Mon. Or ſuppoſe ſhe were inconſtant, if ſhe is fon 
of you while you are with her, why ſhou'd you hi 
her the leſs? I don't ſee why he is not as ſelfith wi 
wou'd love by himſelf, as he who wou d drink by hin 
ſelf——Sare he is a nice and a dull Sot, who quarrel 
with his Wine, becauſe another drinks out of the ſi 
Cask. Nay, perhaps, it were bettet to have two“ 
three Companions in both, and wou'd prevent th 
Glaſs coming round too fat. 
Gay. Thou art in a ſtrange whimfical Humour t. 
Day. 1 fancy ſomething has difturb'd you. 
Mon. No, faith! Tho“ ſomething Has happen 
which might have diſturb'd another I have beet 
diſcarded this Morning. Here's my Diſcharge, d 
you know the Hand? [Erving the Litter. 
Gay. Hum 7 ſu#ppoſe you will be ſurpriz'd 
Woman — Inmprudent— a Paſten — Convinc'd — falſf 
of Mankind. ——— 
Mon. His Countenance does not alter He does 
not know her Hand ſure. abies Aldi. 
Gay. ¶ Reading. ] Friend you are to. Mes. Raifler— 
the Devil! 
Mon. What think you now? 
Gay. Think! that thou arr a happy Man. 
Mon. I hope, then, you will not interfere with my 
_ Happineſs. 15 
Gay. Not I; upon my Honour. | 
Mon. Thou art an obliging, good-natur'd Fellow; 
and now, I will wait on you where you pleaſe to Din- 
ner. 
Say. I have a ſhort Viſit to make, but will meet 
you any where at Three. 
Mon. At the Key and Garter, if you pleaſe. 
Gaz. I will be there, adieu. 1 
1 4 | 0th 


ewe 


Man. This cool Reception of my Letter ill agrees 
th the warm Profeſſions he made before. Nor did 
ewe ſufficient Surprize— ſhe certainly had ac- 
ainted him with it it is natural to ſuppoſe, her 
ur, that 1 might diſcover it to him, might ſer her 
trying to be beforehand. And yet this Behaviour 
obe is not agreeable to his Nature, which, I 
ow ta be rather too open. I will find the bot- 
in of rhis out I will ſee her in the Afternoon 
Hamm her! I was weary of the Affair, 
d ſhe bas found. out the only way to renew my 
enen the whole Pleaſure of Life is Pur- 


I. 


Our Game tho” we are eager to embrace, 
The Plealure's always over with the Chace. 
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ACT u. SCENE I. 
Sir Simon's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Raffler, and Mrs. Raffler. 


. Raff. MILLEN tell me, Siſter, it is notorious 
that a Woman of my Virtue and Diſ- 

tion, and Prudence, ſhou'd be eternally tormented 
hh the Suſpicions of a jealous-pated Husband. 
Mrs. Raff. I own it, but I only propoſe to you the 
deſt Method to. quiet them. You cannot alter his 
Nature, and! if you wau'd gondeſcend to flatter it a 
lttle, you wou'd make your Life much caſter. | 
La. Raff, I flatter it! I aſſure you, I ſhan't. If 
y Virtue be not clear enough of it ſelf, I ſhall uſe 
0 Art to make it fo——— muſt I give a Husband 
in Account of all my Words and Actions? muſt I fa- 
ly his groundleſs Fears? I am no ſuch poor ſpirited 
Wetch; and! L ſolemnly declare, if I knew any one 


thing 


16 The Univerſal Gallant: Or; 
thing that wou'd make him more jealous, than ne 
ther, I wou'd' do it. n e | 


Mrs. Raff. Then you wou'd do wrong, my Des 
— only revenge your Husband's Jealouſy on yo 
fe 0 1 R bs % # 3 | | Ae, 


La. Raf. Siſter, Siſter, don't preach up any of yoy 
Maxims to me. If the Colonel was of Sir Sino 
Temper, you wou'd lead a worſe. Life than I do. 

Mrs. Raff. Indeed, you are miſtaken; if my Hus 


band was as jealous, and as cunning as the Devil Sir &. 
wou'd engage to make an arrant Aſs of him, home e: 
La. Raff. You wou'd make another ſort of a Bei erſions 
of him. ge | ' guction 
Mrs. Raff. J don't tell you that. But if I ſhoud La. / 
he had better be ſo, than ſuſpect it his Homo be at 
wou'd hurt him leſs on his Forehead than in his Eyes Sir 8 
La. Raff. I wonder you can talk ſuch ſtuff to me hou'd! 
I can't bear to hear it, the very Name of a Whord La. / 
makes me ſwoon; if any Set of Words cou'd eycrWpetting 
_ the Devil, that fingle one wou'd do more than} Sir & 
> of JS 3 :C CY 1 : of ou, 
Mrs. Raff. Dear Siſter, don't be ſo outrageouſly a. | 


virtuous. 3 | Was. 

La. Raff. It wou'd be well for you, if the Colonel Sir s 
had a little of Sir Simon's Temper. I can't help tel La. 
ling you there are ſome Actions of your Life, which Sir e 
I am far from approving.” ' | 
Mrs. Raff. Come, don't be cenſorious. I never re- La. 
fuſe giving my Husband an Account of any of my Ac- invite 
tions, when he deſires it and that is more than you Sir 
can ſay. = „ e 
La. Raff. My Actions give an Account of them- de is n 
ſelves, I am not afraid of the World's looking into have fl 
Mrs. Raff. Take my Word ſor it, Child, pure Na- not ha 
ture won't do, the World will eafily ſee your Faults; BF Mrs 
but your Virtues muſt be ſhewn artfully, or they will I his ox 
be diſcover'd. Art goes beyond Nature : and a Wo- La. 
man who has only Virtue in her Face, will paſs much tho? ! 

better thro' the World, than ſhe who has it only if | 
her Heart. | | La. Kaff. 


\ 
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La. Raff. I don't know what you mean, Madam, 
[am ſure my Conduct has been always careful of Ap- 
pearances z but as for the Suſpicions of my Husband, 
| deſpiſe z and neither can nor will give my ſelf any 
Trouble about em. 

Mrs. Raff. Soh! here he comes, and I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall have the uſual Dialogue. 


Enter Sir Simon. 


Sir Lim. Your Servant, Ladies! why you are at 
home early to Day. What, cou'd you find no Di- 
jerfions in Town? Is there no Opera-Rehearſal, no 
Auctions, no Mall? 

La. Raff. No, none: Beſides, my Siſter had a mind 
to be at home. | 

Sir Fim. You need not have ſaid that, my Dear, I 
ſhou'd not have ſuſpected you. 

La. Raff. I think, I ſeldom give you Reaſon of ſuſ- 
petting my Fondneſs for my own Houſe. 

Sir Sim. No, nor of any thing elſe. I am not jealous 
of you, my Dear. / 

fa Raff. It wou'd give me no Uneaſineſs, if you 
= 


Sir Sim. I am not jealous even of Captain Spark. 

La. Raff. Captain Spark / who is he? 

Sir Sim. Tho? he is a very pretty Gentleman, and 
very agreeable Company. 

La. Raff. I long to ſee him mightily. Won't you 
nvite him hither, my Dear? 

Sir Sim. Why ſhou'd I invite him, when you can 
meet him at an Auction as well? Beſides, it ſeems, 
de is not proper Company for me, or you would not 
baye ſhu ed him away yeſterday, when I came: You 
deed not have taken ſuch Care ro hide him, I ſhou'd 
dot have been jealous of him, my Dear. 


La. Raff. No, my Dear, I know you wou'd not, 
tho? he is a very pretty Fellow. 


Mrs. Raff. This muſt be ſome ſtrange Chimera of 
bis own: no ſuch Perſon was with us. Aſide. 


C | Sir Sim. 
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Sir Lim. The Devil take all ſuch pretty Fellow 
with all my Heart and Soul. [Aide 

La. Raff. Don't you know, Siſter, he is the mol 
witty, moſt entertaining Creature in the World? 

Mrs. Raf. Think whom ſo? 

La. Raff. Oh, the Captain, — Captain, what's hi 
N me? | WP 

Sir Sim. Captain Spark, Madam. I'll aſſiſt you. 

La. Raff. Ay, Captain Spark. 

Mrs. Raf. I know no Captain Spark, nor was an 
ſuch Perſon with us yeſterday. 

La. Raff. Don't believe her, my Dear. 

Sir Sim. No, my Dear, I ſhall not, I aſſure yoy 
But do you think this Right, my Dear ? 

La. Raff. What, Right? 
Sir Sim. Why being particular with an idle, rake 
helly young Fellow. | 

La. Raf. Sir Simon, I ſhall not have my Company 
preſcrib'd to me by any one. I will keep what Com 
pany I pleaſe, I ſhall anſwer to the World tor m 

ions. 


Sir Sim. Yes, Madam, I am to anſwer to the World 
for your Actions too I am moſt concern'd to ſee 


that you act right, ſince I muſt bear the greater Part 
of the Shame, if you don't. 

La. Kaff. Sir, this is a Uſage I can't bear, nor 
won't bear! trouble not me with your baſe, ground- 
leſs Suſpicions: I believe the whole World is ſenſible 
how unworthy you are of a Woman of my Virtue; 
Bur, bencetorth, when ever any of theſe Chimeras are 
rais'd in your Head, I ſhall leave you to lay them ut 


your Leilure, x [E. 
Sir Sim. Is not this intolerable? is not this inſuffe- 

rable! This is the comfortable State that a Man is 
wiſh'd Joy of by his Friends: And yet no Man wiſhes 
a Man Joy of being Condemn'd, or of getting the 


Plague. But when a Man is marry'd, Giye you Joy 
Sir, cries one F oo], I with you Joy, ſays another; and 
thus the Wretch is uſher'd into the Gallies, with the 
ſame Triumph as he cou'd be exalted with to the Em- 


Pie of the Great Aagul. Mrs. Raf. 
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Mrs. Raff. You your ſelf make it ſo, Brother: if 
you had leſs ura in your Temper, or Lady Raf- 
ſer, more Complailance, you might be very happy 
You torment your ſelf with groundleſs Fears, and ſhe 
depends on her own Innocence, and will not quiet 
them. This was the Caſe juſt now: for whatever 
put this Captain Spark into your Head, I will take my 
Oath, ſhe ſpoke to no ſuch Man at the Auction. 

Sir Sim. You are a truſty Confident, 1 find 
but I had it from his own Mouth, | 

Mrs Raff. What had you from his own Mouth? 

Sir Sim. What! why that my Wife was a tall Wo- 


man. 

Mrs. Raff. Ha, ha, ha! a very good Reaſon to be 
jealous indeed. = 

Sir Sim. Ves, Madam, and that ſhe was a fair Wo- 
man, 

Mrs. Raf. Well, and Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Sim. Look ye, Siſter, if he had told me this at 
firlt, I ſhou'd not have regarded it: but I pumpt it 
out of him. He is a very cloſe Fellow, and proper 
to be truſted with a Secret, 1 can tell you; for he 
told me juſt the contrary; but Truth will out, 
oe be ſides, did you not hear my Wife confeſs 
| Pp - 

Mrs. Raff. That was only in Revenge, to plague 
you. 
Sir Fim. A very charitable good ſort of Lady, truly. 

Mrs. Raff. I wiſh ſhe was of my Temper, Brother, 
and wou'd give you Satisfaction in every thing 
For my part, I own, if I was your Wife, your Jea- 
louſy would give me no Pain, and I ſhould take a 
Pleaſure in quieting it: I ſhou'd never be unealy ar 
your enquiring into any of my Actions I ſhov'd 
Rather take it for a Proof of your Love, and be the 
ſonder of you for it. | 

Sir Fim. Ves, Madam, but I do not defire my Wife, 
ſhou'd be like you, neither. 


Mrs. Raff. Why fo, Brother? what do you diſlike 


in me? 
C 2 Sir Sim. 
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grow ſcurrilous; no wonder, my Siſter can't be: 


whole Town compaſſionates my Siſter's Caſe, and if 


of. 


moſt terrible way—— She has taken a whole Bottle of 
'Hartshorn to keep up her Spirits. It has thrown me 
into the Vapours, to ſee her in ſuch a Condition, and 

- *ſhe won't tell me what's the matter with her. 
_ Mrs, Raff. Can you have liv'd a Fortnight in the 


Sir Sim. Truly, Madam, that Rendezvous of pg. 
lows you continually keep at your Houſe, and which 
if your Husband was of my Mind 

Mrs. Raff. He wou'd be Jealous of, I ſuppoſe, 

Sir Sim. Particularly, that tall Fellow, who break. 
faſts here, dines here, ſups here, and I believe lies here 
or will lie here very ſhortly. 

Mrs. Raff. Hold, Brother, I defire you wou'd not 


with this curſed Temper of yours. 
Sir Sim. What can a marry'd Woman mean by u 
Intimacy with any other but her Husband ? 
Mrs. Raff. What's that to you, Brother? whe 
made you the Inquiſitor of my Actions? Do you thin 
to call me to an Account, as you do your Wife? Oh! 
if I was marry'd to ſuch a jealous If I did not 
ive him enough of his Jealouſy in one Week, if 
id not make him heartily weary on't 
Sir Sim. Oh rare! this is the Woman that wou' 
take a Pleaſure in ſatisfying her Husband's Doubts, 
Mrs. Raff. Look ye, Sir Simon, your Temper is ſo 
intolerable, that you are the By-word of every one; th 


Mrs. 
dale Sul 
Cla. 
hem. 
ring h. 

7 
'd mak 
Sir &. 
hariot 
Chair 
Way. 


I was ſhe, if a virtuous Woman cou'd not conten 
ou, you ſhou'd have your Content another way — 
f you wou'd have an Account of eyery thing I did 

I wou'd do ſomething worth giving you an Account 


Sir Sim. I believe ir, I eaſily believe it. Ir is very 


plain, who is my Wife's Counſellor But I ſhal gore, 
take care to ger ſome better Advice z for I will not Wikre at 1 
can help ir, Madam. Mrs. 


a Cuckold if 


Sir $; 
lition 1 
Mrs. 
lear Cl, 
vith ſu 
. | 
U my | 
Mrs, 


| Enter Clarinda. 
Clas. There's my poor Lady Raffler within in the 


| Houſe, 
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ouſe, and want to know it ? Sir Simon has abus'd 
ger in the moſt barbarous manner. You are a wick- 
Man. 

_ I am ſure ſhe is one of the beſt Women in the 
World. 

Mrs. Raff. Any one but a Brute might be ha 
yich ſuch a Wife. 8 lt 
Cla. He that can't, T am ſure can be happy with no 
oman. N 
Mrs. Raff. Oh! that I had but a jealous Husband 
or one Month. 

Cla. Heav'n forbid, I ſhou'd ever have one. 

Sir im. So the Enemy is reinforc'd, and Bravery 
an hold out no longer. 

Cla. Dear Uncle, you ſhall go and comfort her, and 
k her Pardon. | | 
Mrs. Raff. She is too good, if ſhe forgives ſuch 
Wale Suſpicions. | | 
Cla. I am ſure ſhe never gave you any Reaſon for 
hem, I don't believe, ſhe wou'd do any thing to 
ring her Conduct into Queſtion for the World. 

rs. Raff. She is too cautious. If I was in her Caſe, 
d make the Houſe too hot for him. 

Sir Sim. So it is already. Who's there? bring my 

bariot this Inſtant, or if that be not ready, get me 


= Chair, get me any thing, that will convey me 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Mr. Gaylove deſires to know if you 
re at Home. 
Mrs. Raff. Yes, I ſhall be glad to ſee him. 
Sir Lim. Heav'n be prais'd, my Wife is not in a Con- 
lition to ſee Company. [ Exit, 
Mrs. Raff. Here's a Picture of Matrimony for you, 
ear Clarinda; what ſay you now to a Coach and Six 
mth ſuch a Husband ? | 
Cla. That I had rather walk on Foot all the Days 
f my Life. 
Mrs. Raff. What Difference is there between 
| C 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Gaylow's Temper, and your Uncle's! how hay. 
py wou'd a Woman be with him. 

Cla. I am not ſure of that Men often appear be. 
fore Marriage different Creatures from what they arc 
after it Beſides, there is ſomething in him ſo 
ſomething ſo——— In ſhort, ſomerhing in him I don 
like, and of all Women in the World, I ſhall neye 
envy Mrs. Gaylove. | 
Mrs. Raff. That's a Lye, I am ſure [ Aſide.] Nay, the 
Man is agreeable enough, he is genteecl. 

Cla. 1 don't think ſo. 

Mrs. Raff. He has a great deal of Wir. 

Cla. 'Then he has Wiſdom enough to keep it te 
himſelf. 

Mrs. Raf. And the beſt-natur'd Creature in the 
World. | | 

' Cla. It is very good-natur'd in you to think hi 


ſo. 

Mrs. Raf. Ha, ha, ha! Indeed and ſo it wou'd 
For I have been only telling you the Opinion of the 
World. In my own, he has none of theſe Qualitics: 
And I wonder how the World came ever to give them 
to him. 

Cla. So do I, if he does not deſerve them; for the 
World ſeldom errs on that fide the Queſtion. 

Mrs. Raff. And yet it does in him. For to me, ht 
is the moſt agreeable Creature on Earth. 

Cla. Well, I cannot be of your Opinion—— there 
is ſomewhat in his Countenance when he ſmiles, ſo 
extremely good humour'd ; I love dearly to fee him 
ſmile, and you know he's always a ſmiling ———an 
his Eyes laugh ſo comically, and have ſo much Sweet- 
nels in them. Then he is the moſt entertaining Crea- 
ture upon Earth, and I have heard ſome very gooc- 
natur'd Actions of his too. The World, I dare iwear, 
2 not think one whit better of him than he de- 
ſerves. | 


Mrs. Raff. Oh, ſay you fo, Madam ? 
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Enter Gaylove and Mondiſh. 


Oh! here he is Are you there too? 

Gay. Ladies, your Servant To find Mrs. Raffler 
u Home, and without Company at this high viſiting 
Seaſon, is ſo ſurpriſing 

Mrs, Raff. Lard, I ſuppoſe you think us like thoſe 
Country Ladies you have lately convers'd with, who 
ever owe a Viſit at the Weeks-End to any of their 
Hosband's Tenant's W ives——— Do you think we 
have nothing elſe to do in this ſweet Town, but to 
ride about the Streets, to ſee if the Knockers of the 
people's Doors are faſt—— Indeed you have here and 
there a Country-Gentlewoman (her Husband being ſent 
up to Parliament for the Sake of his Country, and the 
Deſtruction of his Family) who drives regularly round 
the Town to ſee the Streets, and her Acquaintance 
and Relations, that ſhe may know when ſhe may be 
Whure of meeting ſome one to curtſie to at the Draw- 
ing-Roem. And once a Week very charitably gives 
her Horſes Reſt at the Expence of her Wax-Candles 
when ſhe fits in her own Dining-Room, Chair- Wo- 
man of a Committee of Fools, to criticize on Faſhi- 
ons, and regiſter the Weather. 

Gay. But, I think, it is pity ſo good a Cuſtom is 
* off; if it were only for the better Propagation of 
candal. | 

Mrs. Raff. What ſignifies Scandal, when no one is 
nam'd of doing what they have a mind to? 

Cay. Ves, there is ſome Pleaſure in ſpreading it, 
ben it is not true. For tho' no one is aſham'd of 
Wing what they have a mind to, they may be aſham'd 
of being ſuppos'd to do what they have no mind to. 

Mrs. Raff. I know very few People who are 
aham'd of any thing. 

Mon, I believe, Madam, none of your Acquaintance 
have any Reaſon for that Paſſion. 

Mrs. Raff. Are you ſure of that? 

Mon. None who have at preſent that Honour at 
alt——For I have that good Opinion of you, that 

& ſuch 
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ſuch a- Diſcovery wou'd ſoon baniſh them from 
It. | | 

Mrs. Raff. That, I believe, you have ſeen a ver 
late Inſtance of. | 

Cla. Well, ſince you are ſo ſollicitous about the Son 
if you will go with me to the Spinet, you ſhall hear 
it. My playing, Madam, I am ſure, is not worth 
your hearing, But ſince this Creature will not let me 
be at quiet 

Mrs. Raff. Lard, Child, I believe you do not want 
ſo much Entreaty. I think one can never be at quiet 
for you, and your Muſick. 

Cla. Madam, I ask your Pardon. Come, Mr. Cay. 
love. [ Exeunt, 

Mon. I receiv'd a Letter from you this Morning, 
Madam, but of a Nature fo different from ſome [ 
have had from you, that I cou'd wiſh your Hand had 
been counterfeited. 3 

Mrs. Raff. To fave you the Trouble of a long 
Speech, I ſent you a Letter, and the laſt I ever intend 
to ſend you; ſince I find it has not the Effect, I de- 
ſir'd, which was to prevent my ever ſeeing your 
Face again. | | 

Mon. So cruel a Baniſhment, fo ſudden, and ſo un- 
expected, ought ſurely to have ſome Reaſons given for 
It. 


Mrs. Raff. Ask your own Heart, that can ſuggeſt 
'em to you. 
Mon. My Heart is conſcious of no other, than what 
is too often a Reaſon to your Sex, for exerciſing all 


manner of Tyranny over us: Too much Fondneſs— 


Mrs. Raff. Fondneſs ! Impudence! to pretend Fond- 
neſs to a Woman, after a Week's Neglect Did I not 
meet you at an Aſſembly, where you made me 4 
Bow as diſtant as if we had been ſcarce acquainted, 
or rather, as if we were weary of our Acquaint- 
ance? 

Mon. Was not that hundred-eyed Monſter of Jez- 
louſy, Sir Simon, with you? Do you object my Carc 
of your Reputation to wo» dess? 
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Mrs. Naß. The old Excuſe for Indifference. I 
vonder Men have not contriv'd to make it Scandalous 
fr their Wives to be ſeen with 'em, that they might 
ure an Excuſe to them too: Tis likely indeed that you 
hou'd have more care of my Reputation than I my- 
ef: It was not the Jealouſy of my Husband, but my 
Rival you was aware of; and yet you was not ſo tender 
of her Reputation, bur that. I diſcover'd her. 
Mon. Excellent Juſtice! For ſince I am to be pu- 
wh'd for your Falſehood, it is but juſt I ſhou'd be 
convicted of it. My Sweet! what wou'd I give to be- 
eve what you are endeavouring to perſuade me 
Come, I will aſſiſt you with all my force of Credulity; 
fr was your Opinion of my Falſhood real, I would give 
you ſuch convincing Proofs to the Contrary ———. 

WBuc your Love to another, is no more a Secret to me, 
than it is that I owe to that your Slights, your Let- 
ter, and your cruel, unjuſt Accuſation. 

Mrs. Raff. Inſupportable Inſolence! A Husband may 
plead a Title to be Jealous; our Love is his Due —- 
Bur a Wretch who owes his Happineſs to our free 
Gift — | 

Mon. Faith, I think otherwiſe. Love to an Huſ- 
band is a Tradeſman's Debt, the Law gives him the 
Security of your Perſon for it; but Love to a Gallanc 
s 2 Debt of Honour, which every Gentlewoman is 
oblig d to pay — It wou'd be a Treaſure indeed fine- 
ly beſtow'd on ſuch a Husband as yours. 

Mrs. Raff. I am henceforth reſolv'd to give it to no 
other. I am ſo much oblig'd to his good Opinion, I 

bou'd hate myſelf if I did not try to deſerve it — and 
dy thinking me honeſt he ſhall keep me fo. 

Mon. He muſt know leſs than I, who is fo impos'd 

Won. But you ſhall not keep my Rival a Secret from 
me, be aſſur'd you ſhall not P11 haunt you with 


that conſtant Aſſiduity, you ſhall not ſpeak to a Man 
vithout my Knowledge —— You ſhall find that the. 


Jealouſy of twenty Husbands is not equal to that of one 
wu'd Gallant. 


Mrs. Ra® 
=” 
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Mrs. Raf. Villain! was it not you that ruin'd ge 
tha: deceiv'd me, that robb'd me of my Virtue? 
Mon. How have I robb'd you? How deceiy'd yo 
Have I not paid you the Price of your Virtue, Eier 
nal Conſtancy? Have I not met your Paſſion ill wi; 
freſh Defires? Has not cach ſtolen Meeting heeq 
Scene of Joy, which eager Bridegrooms might enyy 
What have I done to diſoblige you; or what has anc 
ther done to oblige you more? Have'l been outhig j 
Fondneſs? Has ſome freſh Lover burnt with warme 


Paſſion ? Has ſome Beau dreſt himſelf into your Heart, 


or ſome Wir talk'd himſelf into it? Be generous and 


confeſs what has ruin'd me in that dear Boon, 
and do not cruelly throw it on a poor harmleſs Huſ- 


band. 


Mrs. Raff. Good-manners ſhou'd oblige you to mens 


tion him with more Civility to me. 


Mon. And after what has paſs'd between us, I think 
Belides, I 


ou ſhou'd mention him to me with leſs. 
think you have ſometimes been of my Opinion. 


Mrs. Raff. Women, you know, are ſubject to Change, 
and 1 may think better of him, as well as worle of 


you; 


Rival, and will be reveng'd. 
Mrs. Raf. Reveng'd! Ha, ha! 


Enter Colonel Raffler. 


Mon. Death and Torments ! | 

on Raff. Heyday! What are they acting a Tn - 

dy 
® Mew. Raff. And how will you be reveng'd, ſweet 
Sir, it you ſhou'd find him out — or why ſhou'd 
you deſire it? The Min acts like a Man, and does by 
you, as you have done by another. 

Mon. This Uſage wou'd juſtify any thing. My own 
Honour ſecures me, Madam, 


Mrs. Raf. 


Mon. This is trifling with my Paſſion, the cruelleſt 
Inſult you can put upon ic —— But I will find out my 
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Mrs. Raff. I hope you wou'd not tell my. Huſ- 
nd — bur he wou'd not believe it if you did. 

Mon. Hark ye, Madam, the Town will 
Col. Raff. Hold, hold, I muſt interpole — If you 
ill Quarrel let it be at a diſtance What will 1 
ot believe? I'll tell you what 1 believe; that you 
e in the wrong. . 

Mrs. Kaff. Ay, ay, you will take his Part, to be 


re, 

Col. Raff. Mr. Mondiſh is a Friend of mine, and it 
c ſtrange that you are cternally Quarrelling with all 
py Friends. 

Mrs. Raff. I defire then, Sir, you wou'd keep your 
riends to yourſelf, for I ſhall not endure their Im- 
ertinence : So I'll leave you together Bur I 
muſt tell your Friend one thing before I go, that I 
leſire I may never ſee his Face again [ Exit. 

Col. Raf. All this a Man mult bear that is marry'd. 

Mon. Ay, anda great deal more than this too. 

Col. Raff. Why, it is true — and yet have a good 
Wife I have the beſt Wife in the World, but 
Women have Humours. 

Men. Pox take their Humours! Let their Husbands 
bear em. Muſt we pay the Price of another's Fol- 
ly? —— In ſhort, Colonel, I am the moſt unfit Per- 
ſon in the World, for that gentle Office you have al- 
lign'd me, of entertaining your Lady in your Abſence. 
Beſides, 1'1l tell you a Secret — It is impoſſible to be 
very intimate and well with a Woman, without mak- 
ing Love to her. GN 

Col. Raff. Well; and why don't you make Love to 
her? Ha, ha! make Love to her, indeed ! She'd Love 
you, I believe, ſhe'd give you enough of making 

ove. | | | 

Mon. Why do you think no one has made Love to 
ber then? | 

Col. Raff. I think nothing, I am ſure no one ever. 
bas, for I am ſure if they had, ſhe wou'd have told me. 
Perhaps that's a Secret you don't know, that ſhe ne- 

ver kept one Secret from me in her Life. I am cer- 
rain | 
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tain, if it were poſſible for her to make me a Cuck;1Mhd Galla 
ſhe wou'd tell me on't; and it is an excellent thing 
have ſuch a Security, that one is not one Dez Col. + 
Mondiſh do — make Love to my Wife, let me hear he n 
ſeech you. | ater. 
Mon. Excuſe me, dear Colonel —— but I'll do ;ou'd. 
well, I'll recommend one to you that ſhall. Mon. 
Col. Raff. Ay, who is he? IA ow ma 
Mon. What think you of Mr. Gaylove? Beſide, Nigue: 
believe it will pleaſe your Lady better. arkneſ: 
Col. Rafe. Ela, ha, ha! I cou'd die with laughing Age 
Ha! ha, ha! this is the Man now that knows teach © 
World, and Mankind, and Womankind. You hat your ' 
happen'd to name the very Man whom ſhe deieſi Col. 4 


th on 


of all Men breathing. She told me ſo this ven 7 
un. 


Morning. 
Mon. Then I am fatisfy'd. Damnation and Hell ! No Y thi 
can I ſcarce forbear telling this Fellow he is a Cuck Nomen 
old to his Face — *Sdeath I have hit of a Way. [ Ad. Neſſing. 
Hark'e, Colonel, you have put a very pleaſant Con- 
ceit into my Head. I think I have heard you ay, th The 
you have a great Pleaſure in ſeeing the Diſdain you Ane 
Lady ſhews to all Mankind Now I have the 
ſame Pleaſure —— Suppoſe therefore it was poſlible 
to work up Gaylove to make his Addreſſes to her, and 
you and I cou'd convey ourſelves where we might ſee 
her treat him as he deſerves. 

Col, Raff. I like it vaſtly: How I ſhall hug myſelf 
all the while, I know exactly how ſhe will behave to 
him. I ſhall certainly die with Pleaſure let me tell 
you, my Dear, let me tell you, there is a great deal of 
Pride in having a virtuous Wife. 

Mon. If Brilliants were not ſcarce they would not 
be valuable: And Virtue in a Wife perhaps may be 
valu'd for the ſame reaſon. 12 

Col. Raff. But do you think he can be brought 
to. it? k | "2 

Mon. I warrant him, he has Vanity enough to be 


eaſily perſuaded that a Woman may be fond of „ 
, | an 


1 


A 


uf Pick 
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Gallantry enough not to let her Fondneſs be thrown 


| q * 

Ol. Raff. I am charm'd with the Contrivance. 
ur he muſt never know that I knew any thing of the 
arter. I ſhan't know how to behave to him if he 
jou'd. _ | 
Mon. You may learn from half your Acquaintance. 
ow many Husbands do we ſee careſſing Men, whoſe 
nrrigues with their Wives, they muſt be blinder than 
harkneſs itſelf not ro ſee! It is a civil Communica- 
je Age we live in, Colonel. And it is no more a 
each of Friendſhip to make uſe of your Wife, than 
your Chariot. 

Col. Raff. It is a deviliſh Cuckolding Age, that's the 
th on't,'and Heaven be prais'd Pm out of Faſhion. 
Mon. Ay, there's the Glory Wealth, Power, 
'ry thing is known by Compariſon were all 
Women Virtuous, you wou'd not taſte half of your 
leſſing. The Joy, the Pride, the Triumph is to ſee 


| The Ills a Neighbour in a Wife endures, 
And have a Wife as good and chaſte as yours. 


+ - 2 Ne f — — — — — N 
/ / .. 
Wh * f ; \ ns CS uf . 1 7 — * . 
SET MH. SCENE I. 


SGENE, Street. 


Mondiſh, Gaylove. 


UP AN D art thou really in earneſt? and art thou 
perfectly ſure, ſhe has this Paſſion for me? 
Mon. Thou art blind thyſelf or thou muſt have diſ- 
over'd it, all her Looks, Words, Actions betray it. 
Gay. Thou art a nice Obſerver, George, and perhaps 
n this Cafe, your own Paſſion may heighten your. 
uſpicionsz I know thy Temper is inclin'd to Jea- 


ouſy, | 
Mon. 
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Mon. Far from itz I never doubt the Aﬀc&, Mow. 
of a Woman while ſhe is kind, nor ever think . 
more of em when ſhe grows otherwiſe, Women i Men. 
doubtedly are Bleſſing to us, if we do not, our ſeh en thi 
make em otherwiſe, I have juſt Love enough to af t m. 
'em in giving me Pleaſure, but not to put it in ti cure. 
ower to give me Pain; and I cou'd with as my; ou'd 1 
Ele ſee thee in the Arms of Mrs. Raffier, as of any W. my 
man in Town. 8 | own, 
Cay. Wou'd'ſt thou? She's young, handſome, . 
witty, and faith! I cou'd almoſt as ſoon wiſh mi © 
there. Tis true, I have an honourable Engagement ently. 
but a Man's having ſettled his whole Eſtate, ſhoy Opp 
not prevent his being charitable, George. | can, 
Mon. Eſpecially when what he beſtows does n« be Cha 
hurt his Eſtate. | ind, 
Gay. Very true; therefore if I was ſure the La A. 
was in Neceſſity, I don't know how far my Goo Nan 


Nature might carry me, for the Devil rake me if 


am not one of the beſt-natur'd Creatures in the Wor likreſs 


Mon. I think I am acting a very good-natur'd p- Mon, 
too; a Man is oblig'd in honour to provide for a C 8 
' Miſtreſs, but I do more, I provide for a Miſtrcs w 1 
has caſt me off. =4 eat R 
Gay. I begin to ſuſpe& thou haſt ſome Deſion ¶ Men. 
making me an Inſtrument in your Reconciliation; 
don't ſee how my Addreſſes can be of any Uſe to youll g. 9; 
bur if they can, they are at your Service. zin + 
Mon. I thank you with all my Heart; the * | 
ſerve me at leaſt, ſo far, as to diſcoyer whethe r vid | 
you are my innocent Rival, or whether I am t tho N 
ſeek for him elſewhere: beſides, if you are rei vo 


the Perfon, and don't care to be charitable, as you ci 
it, by playing Captain Spark with her, you may piqu 
her back again to me. 

Gay. Ha, ha, ha! 

Mon. Prithee what do'ſt thou laugh at? 

Gay. To ſee ſo cool a Lover as thou art, who care 
for a Woman no longer than ſhe is kind, take f 


Pains to get her again, after ſhe has jilred you. of 
| 
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Mon. Pſhaw ! that — I — well 
Ca. Ha, ha, ha! 37 
Mon. You are merry, Sir. But I wou'd not have 
og think that I have any Love for her —— She has 
ure my Pride; tis that, and not my Love that I want 
cure — Damn her! If I had her but in my Power; 
du'd 1 but triumph over her, I ſhou'd have the End 
f my Deſires, and then, if her Husband, or the 
own, or the Devil had her, it wou'd give me no 
Fan. 
Gay. I dare ſwear thou wilt uſe thy Power very 
ently. I ſhall ſup there this Evening, and if I have 
b Opportunity with her, I'll do thee all the Service 
can, tho? I can't promiſe to behave exactly up to 
he Character of Captain Spark, if ſhe ſhou'd be very 
ind. 
Mon. Well, make uſe of your Victory as you pleaſe. 
Gay. But methinks you take a prepoſterous Way. 
Vou'd it not be better to alarm her with another 
liftreſs?  * 

Mon. That, perhaps, L intend too. 

Gay. I have overſtay'd my time with you, = bes 
des I ſee one coming for whole Company I have no 
reat Reliſh —— So, your Servant. [ Exit. 
Mon. Whom? O, Sir Simon. I'll avoid him too. 


Enter Sir Simon. 


"Wl Sir Sim. Mr. Mondiſo, Mr. Mondiſh —is there any 
ding frighrful in me, that you run away from me? 

fancy my Horns are out, and People think I ſhall 

Putt at em — As for that handſome Gentleman, 

ſho ſneak'd off ſo prettily, I ſhall not go after him, — 

nd I wiſh I may have ſeen the laſt of him with all my 

cart —— Is he an Acquaintance of yours, pray? for 1 

z you ſpeak to him. | 

Mon. Ay, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. I am ſorry for it, I am ſorry you keep ſuch 

ompany. 

_ How ſo, Sir Simon? he's a Man of Honour, 
pe. 


Sir Sim. 
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Sir Sim. Oh, a Man of very nice Honour, I din 


anſwer for him, and one who lies with eyery May 22 
Wife he comes near. | 15 * 
Mon. Indeed I fear he has been guilty of ſome (my 35 
Offences that way. N 
Sir Sim. Small Offences! and yet to break open Wwhat 
Houſe, or rob on the Highway are great Offences, ter fro 
Man that robs me of five Shillings is a Rogue, and; Cap. 
be hang' d; but he that robs me of my Wife, is a fu ink 
Gentleman, and a Man of Honour. Mondi/ 
Mon. The Laws ſhou'd be ſeverer on theſe Oe Sir 4 
caſions. | | Honou 
Sir Sim. The Laws ſhou'd give us more Power Cap. 
ver our Wives. If a Man was to carry his Treaſurſn Eng 
about openly among Thieves, I believe the Laws wou Sir $ 
be very little Security to him. 3 perhap: 
Mon. And as to prevent Robbing they have put dowMnakes | 
all Night-houſes, and other Places of Rendezvous, | Cap. 
to prevent Cuckoldom, we ſhou'd put down all AſenMic; but 
blies, Balls, Operas, Plays, in ſhort, all the PublicWay; the 
Places. ; | Name, 
Sir Sim. Ay, ay, Publick Places, as they call 'em, ar Sir $ 
intended only to give People an Opportunity of getMat the 
ting acquainted, and appointing to meet in Privag} Cap. 
Places. 5 . that ? 
Mon. An Aſſembly, Sir Simon, is an Exchange fo Sir 8 
Cuckoldom, where the Traders meer, and make thei Cap. 
Bargains, and then adjourn to a private Room to ſig vill rel 
and ſeal. 0 pueſſing 
Sir Sim. Mr. Mondiſo, I know you are my Friend Name, 
there has been a long Acquaintance and Friendſhip deffWSirnane 
tween our Families, I ſhall tell you, therefore, what Sir $ 
wou'd not tell any other Living. I have not the lei hut it i 
Jealouſy in my Temper, but I have a Wife that wou Cap. 
make the Devil Jealous E Oh, here comes ti Sir & 
Man I have been looking after. dirnamt 
Mon. Sir Simon, your humble Servant. Cap. 
Sir Sim. Nay, but ſtay a Moment. 7 "x 
| ir 


M 


Man in 
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Mon. I have buſineſs of Conſequence, and can't poſ- 


fbly _— Your humble Servant. Exit. 
Sir Sim. Well, your Scrvant. 


Euter Captain Spark. 


What in the Name of Miſchief is he reading? A Let- 
ter from my Wife, I ſuppoſe. 

Cap. Spark. Sir, your moſt humble Servant — I 
think I bad rhe Honour of ſeeing you at my Couſin 
Mondiſh's this Morning. | 
Sir Sim. Ves Sir, and I ſhou'd be glad to have the 
Honour of fecing you hang'd this Afternoon. [ Afide. 
Cap. Spark. Pray, Sir, what's a Clock? becauſe I have 
m Engagement at Six. 

Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, it wants conſiderably of that; but 
perhaps your Engagement is with a Lady, and that 
makes the Time longer. 

Cap. Spark. Why, faith! to be ſincere with you, it 
is; but I beg you wou'd not mention that to any bo- 
dy; tho' if you ſhou'd, as long as you don't know her 
Name, there's no Reputation 4. 
Sir Sim. I ſuppoſe, Captain, it is ſhe whom you met 

at the Auction. | | 
Lap: Spark. How the Devil came you to guecls 
that 
Sir Sim. Well, bur J have gueſs'd right. 

Cap. Spark. 1 am not oblig'd to tell — but this I 
vill tell you, Sir, you have a very good knack ar 
zueſſing. And yet I will ſhew you her Chriſtian 
Name, and lay you a Wager you don't find our. her 
dirname. | | 

Sir Sim. Anne, the Devil! It is not my Wifc's Hand, 
hut it is her Name. = 
Cap. Spark. Hold, Sir, that is not fair. 

* vir Sim. Let me bur ſce the two firſt Letters of her 
dirname. | 
Cap. Spark, To oblige you, you ſhall 
jou ſhou d gueſs afrerwards, you are a Man of Honour. 

Sir Him. Sir, 1 am fatisfy'd. — I am the happieſt 
Man in the World — dear Captain, I give you ten 
$ thouſand 


but if 
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thouſand Thanks. You bave quiered my Curioſity, | * 
thought, by your Deſcription this Morning, you had Ge 
meat. another Lady, . _ Sie 
Cap. Spark. Whom did you think? _ » 
Sir Sim. Really 1 thought the Lady's Name val Ame 


Raffier, whom you deſcrib'd. 6 iy; Qual 
Cap. Spark. Mrs Raffler, indeed, ha, ba! — 
Sir Sim. Why, do you know Mrs. Rafier ? Jy wp 


Cap. Spark, Know h ho the Deyil does ng 
1 k, now her, Ay, Who the L ; 1 a Ma 
Sir Sim. What,. what, What do you know of her? 
Cap. Spark. Pugh, know of her! ha, ha! Lard beg I bad 
you, kno of her indeed —— and with a grave face, D. 
as if you had never heard any mise of us two. 1 v 
Sir Fim. My Brother 18 an errant ownright G 4 2. 
| never was berter pleag'd with any News in my Le c 


Cap. Spark. Is the a Relation of yours, that you are gc 
anxious? . gi 
Sir Sim, No, Sir, no, no, Relation of mine, upoalfiſ . 0 
my Honour I baye ſome Acquaintance with a La- Cult 
dy of her Name, one Lady Raffler. Ca 


Cap. Spark. Ay, that's a good one too. f 
Sir Sim. What, do you ES my Lady Raffler don't 
_ Cap. Spark. Yes, I think I do. Ha, ha, ha —ſ 
faith! I remember that Woman, a very fine Woman; F * 
nay, ſhe's well enough ſtill, I can't help ſaying I like 
her better than her Siſter. 
Sir Sim. I ſuppoſe you have bad em both. 
Cap. Spark. Who I? ba, ha, ba! no, no, neither of 
'em; you are the moſt Suſpicious Perſon, tho' | be- 
lieve the World has talk'd pretty freely. Bur, ha, ha! 
he World you know is a cenſorious World, and yet 
ox take the Women! they owe more Diſcoverigs to 
their own Imprudence, I never had a Woman fond 
of me in my Lifc, that was able to conceal it; if I bad 
had her, it might have been a Secret for me. 
Sir Sim. Well, Sir, it ia no Secret, Laſſure, you 
ten thouſand Devils take emi both! Aid. 
Cap. Spark. I defy any one to ſay he ever heard me 
brag of wy Ampurt, und yes L have had a fee iN ifthe 
Ron, | ir Hm, 


* 


\ 
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Sir Sim. And you have had Lady Rafier then? 
Cap. Spark. No, that's too much to own. 

Sir Fim. Not at all; no one is aſnam'd to own their 
WH Amours now — fine Gentlemen talk of Women of 
Quality, in the ſame manner as of their Laundreſſes. 
Beſides it is known already, you may own it, eſpecial- 
ly to me; for it ſhall go no farther, I aſſure you. 

Gap. Spark. Well then, in Confidence that you are 
a Man of Honour, I will own it to you; yes, yes, I 
have, 1 have had her. 

Sir Sim. W ou'd the Devil had had you. Now, if 
bad the Spirit ofa Worm, I wou'd beat this Fellow 
to Death; but I think I have Spirit enough to beat 
my Wife. She ſhall pay for all; and that immediate- 
ly. Your Servant. 

Cap. Spark. I hope you won't diſcover a Word, 
ſince I place ſuch Confidence in you. 

Sir Lim. Never fear me, Sir — I am much bcholden 
to your Confidence, I am very much beholden to you. 
Cuckolds! Horns! Daggers! Fire and Furies! Ow. 

Cap. Spark. The Gentleman ſeems ina Paſſion. Now 
don't I know what in the World to do with my 
ſelf, — ham, hum, I hear Clarinda's in Town, I'll 
7 try if I can't find her out. If I follow her but one 


ortnight here, the World will give me her or _ 
is. 


SCENE. changes to Sir Simon's Houſe. 


Enter Gaylove, Clarinda. 


Ch. And ſo you have told Captain Spark I am in 
Town, I am very much oblig'd ro you. + 

Gay. It ſhews you, at leaſt, Tam not of Sir Simon's 
Temper, not inclin'd to Jealouſy. * 

Ch. No; People are never jealous of what's indiffe - 
rent to them. . 

Gay. Faith, I have no Notion of being ſo at all; for 
x chere enn be no „ Fondneſs, I am fire 

22 | 
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I cou'd never be fond of any Woman who wou'd give 
me Reaſon to be jealous. | | 

Cla. Yes, but ſome Men are Jealous without Reaſon, 

Gay. And ſome Men are fond without any Reaſon, 
The Lover who can be the one, gives you ſhrewd Cauſe 
of Suſpicion, that he may afterwards prove the other, 

Cla. Well, then I think I may ſuſpect you will 
one Day or other prove the molt Jealous Husband 
in the Univerſe... - | CPS, 3 

Gay. I'll ſuffer you to ſpeak what you don't think of 
your ſelf, ſince you juſt now ſpoke what you don't 
think of me, at lealt, what if I was afſur'd you did 
think of me, I ſhou'd be the moſt miſerable Creature 
breathing. e 

Cla. Hum! that may be my Cate too, l'm afraid. 

24 r ber oe e 

Gay. I hope my Actions hitherto have FURRY an 

of the Contrary; but if they have nor, I deſire no 

reater Happineſs than ro compleat your Conviction 
by an undeniable one —— nor do I. fee any Reaſon, if 
Indifference be not on your Side, why you any longer 
deny me the Opportunity of giving it you. 

Cla. I ſee you have a Mind to divert yourſelf, 
Cay. Oh, Clarinda , Diverſion is too poor a Word 
for mY Defires, they aim at ſuch a Heighth of Hap- 
pineſs, ſuch tranſcendent Joys, yet none but what this 
dear Breaſt ſhou'd be a partaker of. , 

Euter. Lady Raffler, and Mrs, Raffler. 

La. Raff. Heyday! What are you at Romps, good 
People? 1 defire none of theſe Games may be cariy'd 
on in my Houſe If you have: been bred up 
in the Country to ſuffer theſe indecent Familiaritics, | 
deſire you wou'd leave em off, now yod are under 
my Rae voy or bf 25; , 1 | 
Cay. I hope, Madam, I ſhall under no Roof offer 
any thing which this Lady may not juſtifiably ſuffer. 
La. Raff. Give me, Sir, leave to be Judge what ſhe 


ought to ſuffer. There's no Good cyer comes of 


Romping and Palming: I never gave my Hard to any 
Man without a Glove = Except Sir Simon. 
1 3 Mrs. Raff. 
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Mrs. Raf. I wonder, Gaylove, how you can bear 
Girls Company. Your Wit is thrown away upon 
em; but all you Creatures are ſo fond of green Fruit. 
Cay. So, I think, ſhe has giv'n me my Cue. [A Aide. 

Cla. Lard, Madam, I know ſome Girls are as good 
by rig as any Women in England. 

Mrs. Raff. Indeed, Mrs. Pert, are you attempting to 
ſhew your Wit? | 

Gay. She ſhews her Bravery, Madam, in attacking 
the very Woman of her Sex that has the moſt. 

Mrs. Raff. I fancy, then, ſhe has more Bravery than 
you haye, Sir. 

Gay. Gad, I am afraid ſo roo. [ 4/i4e. 
Mrs. Ra. Fy, fy, that a Man, celebrated for his Wit, 
ſhou'd put his Wit to a Girl. | 

Cla. Tam no ſuch Girl, Madam, I don't ſie why a 
Man ſhou'd not put his Wit to a Girl, as well as to 
any. one; as contempruouſly as you ſpeak of Girls, I 
have known ſome Girls that have Wit enough to be too 
hard for moſt Men. : | 

Mrs. Raff. Upon my Word, Madam, you ſeem ro 
come on finely, I don't know but you may be a very 
good Match for him. 5 
La. Raff. Upon my Word, if I miſtake not, you 
come both very finely on Well the forwardnels 
of ſome Women! ; [ Afide, 

Mrs. Raff. Look ye, Sir, I am too generous to in- 
ſulr a Man, who already appears to have been van- 
quiſh'd; but if you dare meet me another time, this 
will giye you Inſtructions where I am to be found. 

| Ade. Giving bim a Letter, 

Cla. I am aſtoniſh'd at her Impudence! — I can't 
bear it, to take him away from me before my Face 
hate him too. He might be rude to her; he muſt 
be ſure it wou'd have pleas'd me. ö 

La. Raff. I deſire the Converſation may be more 
general — here's ſuch whiſpering, Siſter, I am fur- 
15 75 at you. This Particularity with a young Fel- 


is very indecent. | 
: D 3 ee” Enter 


5 V. 
wo , o 
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Enter Sir Simon. 


Sir Sim. Your Servant, Ladies, your very humble 
Servant. What, but one poor Gentleman among 
ou all? and he too of our own Family, for I think 
1 does us the Honour of making this Houſe his 
own. | Wo 
Gay. I have indeed, Sir, lately done myſelf tha 
Honour. | | 

Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, you are too obliging — yon 
are too complaiſant indeed you miſplace the Ob- 
ligation We are infinitely beholden to you, that 

ou will take up with ſuch Entertainment as this poor 
Houſe can afford —— And I aſſure you, you are very 
welcome to every thing in it — Every thing. 

Gay. Sir, I know not how to return this Fayour; 
bur I aſſure you there is that in it, that will make me 
the happicſt of Mankind. 

Sir Sim. That's my Wife, I ſuppoſe — I ſhall 
have him ask her of me in a very little time; and he it 
a very civil Fellow if he does for moſt of the 
Raſcals, about this Town, take our Wives without 
asking us. 

La. Rafe. I hope, my Dear, you are in a better Hu- 
mour than when you went out to day. 

Sir Sim. Oh, my Dear, I am in a pure good Hu- 
mour; 1 am quite fatisfy'd in my Mind, 


Euter Servant. Whiſpers Gaylove. 
Gay. Mr. Mondiſh, ſay you? 
Serv. Yes, Sir. 2 
Mrs. Raf. Mr. Gaylove, you ſup here, I hope, 
Gay. There'sno fear, Madam, of my failing ſo agree» 
able an Engagement. . I Exit. 
Sir Sim. Yes, my Dear, I am ſo happy, ſo caly, ſo 
ſatisfy'd, the Colonel himſelf does not go beyond 
me. I have nat the leaſt Doubr or Jealouſs, and if l 
was to ſee you and your Siſter in two Hackney Coaches 
with each a young Fellow, I ſhou'd think no more 
Harm than I do now, | 
La. Raf 


La. 
the T 
Sir 
prude 
La. 
your : 
wrot, 
Sit 


convi 
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14 . Indeed, my Dear, I ſhall never pive you 
the Tryal. | & 
Sir Fim. Indeed I believe thee, my Dear, thou art too 


rudent. 
f Li. RAF. How happy ſhall I be if this Change in 
your Lemper continue: ——— But pray what has 


wrought it ſo ſaddenly ? 

Sir Fim. What ſatisfies every reaſonable Man, I am 
convinc'd, I have found it our. 

La. Raff. What, my Dear? e | 

Sir Sim. Why, my Dear, that I am a very honeſt, 
ſober, faſhionable Gentleman, very fit to have a hand- 
ſome Wife, and to keep civil Company. ——— And 
that yon are 4 very fine, faſhionable, good-humour'd 
Lady, fit to be marry'd to a good honeſt Husbind, 
and mighty 7775 for any Company whatſoever. 

Mrs: Raf. This begins ro have an ill Aſpect. 

La. Raff. I don't uhderſtind you. | ; 

Sir Sim. Nor Captain Spark neither, I dare ſwear, 
La. Raff. What do you tell me of Captain Spark 
or? | 

Sir Sim. You don't know him, I warrant you. 

La. Raf. Perhaps I do, what then? 

Sir Sim. Nay, it is but grateful in you, not to deny 
your Acquaintance with a Gentleman who is ſo fond 
of owning an Acquaintance with you. | 

La. Raff. I hopeT am acquainted with no Gentleman 
Who is atham'd of owning it. | 

Sir Sim. Look ye, Madam, he has told me all that 
ever paſt between you, | „ 

La. Rafe. indeed ! then he has a much better Me- 
mory than I have, for he has told you more than I 
remember. | | i 

Mrs. RzF. Brother, this is ſome curſed Suſpicion of 
yours; ſhe has no ſuch! Acquaintance, I am confident ;; 
ſhe had, I muſt have known it. | 5 
. La. Raff. There is no Occaſion for your deny ing it 
Siſter, I think Captain Spark a very civil, well-behav 
Man, and 1 ſhall converſe with him, in ſpite of any 
Jealous Huband in England. (Tho? I never ſa w this Fel- 

7 4 low 


* 
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low ein my Life, I am reſolv'd not to deny bis Ac. 


quaintance, were I to be hang'd for it.) [Afα e 
Cla. If all Perſons have my Opinion of him, I think Wnmedi: 
there is not more innocent Company upon Earth. jour, y 


Sir Sim. Oh, ho, you are acquainted with him too, 
and 1 dare ſwear, if I had ask'd him, he has had you toa. 
Mrs. Raff. In ſhorr, Sir Simon, you are a Monſter, the 
to abuſe the beſt of Wives thus the! Town ſhall ring What th 
of you for ir, | 278 ; 
Sir Sim. And Meſiminſter-Hall ſhall ring too, take 


my Word for it. | Serv. 

| Enter Colonel Raffler. oa 

Col. Raff. How now? What's the Matter? Sir $ 

Mrs. Raff. The Matter! the Matter, my Dear, is Wadics, 

that Sir Simon is a Brute, and has abus'd my poor Si- Wardon 

ſter for her Intimacy with a Man whom ſhe never (aw, ent tl 

Sir Sim. Nor you never ſaw neither? Cla. 

Mrs. Raff. Never to my Knowledge, as I hope to Sir & 

| be ſav'd. | 175 | ſupp! 

1 Sir Sim. You never ſaw Captain Spark ? gon't k 

1 Mrs. Raff. No, never. | 1 dun ſh; 

+1 Col. Raf. Who gives you an Authority to enquire, W Col. 

#1 pray ? | pat pon f 

$1 Sir Sim. The Care of your Honour, Sir, — nay 
Wi don't look ſtern at me, Sir, for we are both —— : 

Col. Kaff. What! what are we both? Sir & 


Sir Sim. Captain Spark's very humble Servants — Cap. 
a Couple of uſeful Perſons which no fine Gentleman ant. 
_ ſhould be withour. f did r 
Col. Raff. Who is this Captain Spark, Siſter, do you vir « 
14 know him? | | 

La. Raff. Look ye, Brother, ſince you ask me; J 
will do that to ſatisfy. you, which he never ſhou'd have 
Fu en from me. Upon my Honour ] do not know 

im. | | 

Mrs. Raf. Nor I, upon mine. s 

Col. Kaff. Now are not you aſham'd of your ſelf? 
Can you eyer look the World in the Face again, if this 
were known in it? If you was not my own Brother, 
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ſnon'd know how to deal with you, for your Suſ- 

icions of my Wife. However, I inſiſt on ir, you 
mediately ask her Pardon, and if you have any Ho- 

jour, you will do the ſame to your own. 

Sir Sim. I ask their Pardon! 2 


Col. Raff. Ay, are you not fully convinc'd of being 


n the wrong? Have they not both ſolemnly atteſted, 
hat they know no ſuch Perſon? 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Ladies, Captain Spark's below. 

Sir Sim. Who? who? who? [very eagbrly. 
Serv. Captain Spark. 

Sir Lim. Tol, lol, lol, Brother, your Servant 
adies, your Servant ask pardon, I ask a thouſand 
dardons — toll, lol, lol; I 7: an I am at this Mo- 
nent the merrieſt Cuckold in the Univerſe. 

Cla. Pray, deſire the Captain to walk in. 

Sir Sim, Now, Brother, I am a jealous-pated Fool; 
ſuppoſe, I am in the Wrong, I am convicted, they 
lon'r know him. If a Woman was to tell me the 
bun ſhone at Noon-day, I wou'd not believe it. 

Col. Raff. Well, here's a Gentleman come to wait 
pon my Neice, and what of that? 


Enter Captain Spark. 


Sir Sim. *Tis he, 'tis he, tol, lol, lol. 
Cap. Spark, Miſs Clarinda, your moſt obedient Ser- 
ant. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant— Oh, Sir, 
| did not expect to meet you here. | 
Sir Fim. No, I believe you did nor.  [A4fiae. 
Cap. Spark. If T had known you had been in Town 
doner, Madam, I ſhou'd have done my ſelf the Ho- 
our before. 
' Cla, And now, perhaps, this Viſit is not to me, but 
0 the Ladies. f 
Cap. Spark. Really Madam, theſe Ladies I have not 
be Honour to be acquainted with. | h 
Col. Raff. Oh, your Servant, Brother, I ask your 
Fardon=—=who is convicted now? 
| ö La. Raf. 


U 
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La. Ref. Unleſs at an Auction, Captain; I fy 
fee you chere. 


Sir Ci 


entlen 


Cap. Spark. Madam; you ds the too much Honoy jeted 
yes, , I have indeed Had the Happineſs—; 0 my 
the Devil take me, if I ktiow when of whete, Cap. « 
R . 8 I rhought they wou d know one a thing 
by n 
"4 La. Raf Think you laid out a Great deal o' M. gr 
1 ney that Morning, Captain - You bid for alto ce 
1 every thing. Cap. 
Cap. Spark. Yes, Madam, I ain'a pretty good Cu aflert 
F "16 'em generally. Either T have a damn'd fh er na 
nt 3 or this Lady wants a good one. Sir $i 
1 is. Ra ; I think, Ca ptain, I 4 2 to be affrom s N: 
11 ed, "ol don't remembef te tod, for I was at the fim Cap. 
— 14 Plice with my Siſter. hat 2 
Cap. Stk. Madam, I ask teh thoufand Pardon have 
Your moff obedictr Servant Madam. Hark'e of oncerr 
Will your be ſo good as to te n me, whit theſe Lade the le 
Names are, for I have pbliriyely forgot. d you 
Zir Sith. I ani ſurpriz'd at that, ny. why, Sir, tha ate sr 
is my good Lady, my Lady Ra for your F bom ! 
vours to whom, f am | very Fa ob gd to you ; eh. 
the other, Sir, is Mrs. Rafiey, Wife 7 ro that Gente Sir $ 
man, who is as mach oblig'd: ro you for your Civiloffer t 
oo. » her. Cap. . 
p. Spark. Soh, I'm in a fine way, faich=— Ob, and 
Ray on my tying on gue ! if I get well out of thi Col. 
= _—_— I will never 5296 another as bong a as I love. Namo 
im. Look ye, Sir, as for me, l'm an honelliitles — 
itigen and that rake my Revenge another way, is t 
oy my " Beothief here, is a fighting Man, and will e ife a 
turn your Favour as fighting Men generally do rerumil the ( 
Favours, by gutting our Throat. ark's Brothe:il Wom 
you 'd8h't deſerve it of me, yet I muſt let you knovith yo 
that this. Gentleman a0 0 me to Day, that he ha Sir &. 
done you the Favour with your Wile. 0 let 
Mrs. Raff. With me! ow h 
Sol. Raff. What Favour? | Ar 
adit 


p | | Sir He ſam: 
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vie Sim. The Favour, the only Favour which fine 
ntlemen do ſuch Sort of Pegple as us; but be not 
ected, Brother, I am your Fellow-ſufferer, he has 
4 my Wife too, he confeſs'd it to my Face. 3 
Cap. park. Not I, upon my Soul, Sir=——-alike- 
thing I ſhou'd ſay chat I had an Amour with 4 
"man that I never ſaw before, to my Knowledge! 
cir Fim. And have you the Aſſurance to deny to my 


e—_— 5 

Cap. Spark. I think, Sir, your Aſſurance is greater; 
alert a thing to my Face, which I never faid; I 
ger nam'd either of the Ladies in my Life. 

Sir Sim. What, Sir! did you not mention Mrs. Raf- 
's Name! | 

Cap. Spark. Mrs. Rafter / Oh, then it is out 
bat a Confuſion had the Miſtake of a Name like 
have occalion'd ? Ladies, I am under the greateſt 
oncern, that 1 ſhou'd be ev'n the innocent Occaſion 
the leaſt Uneaſineſs to you. But I believe, Sir, ſhall 
d yours, when I have put my ſelf to the Blaſh, by 
nfefſing that it was only a Dascb Lady of Pleaſure, 
hom I knew in Amsterdam, that caus'd your Jea- 
uly. a 

Si Sim. What! and did not you name my Lady 
er too)? | | | 
Cap. Spark. Yes, fometicties ſhe is cal'd Mrs. Raf- 
r, and ſometimes my Lady Raffer. 2 

Col. Raf. An impudent Jade! ha, ha, ha! ay, it's 
mmon enough with em to hive ſeveral Names and 
tles Come, come Brother, all you have to 
, is to ask Pardon of the Gentleman, and your 
ife and mine — Are not you aſham'd to put 
| the Company into this Confuſion, becauſe there is 
ben Woman of the Town, who wears the ſame Name 
ih your own W ife? | 

Sir Sim. A Man has fome Reaſon for Confuſion 
o' let me tell you, when a Gentleman, who does not 
ow him, tells him to his Face, that he has lain with 
Woman, who wears the ſame Name with his Wife. 
nd I think he may be excusd, if he thinks ſhe wears 
gu me Cloaths too. Col. Raff. 


Col. Raff. Sir, I am very ſorry, any thing of t 
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ur ſelf 
pie BY 
Ges! 
Sir Lis 
have 1 
jeed lc 
Col. 1 
t jealc 
t che 


yr — happen. 

Cap. Spark. Oh, Sir, things of thi 

wa with ws, b . . U Airs Nature are 

Sir Sim. Pleaſe Heav'n! I'll make a Voyage 

_ * 7 all the Bawdy-houſes en 

. . ; 000 FE there be ſuch a Wor 
Col. Raf. Come, Brother, ask the Gentleman';Þ 


* * am r of you. g pur Si 
Sir Sim. Well, Sir, (I don't k a 7, Io 
1 have injur'd you, Lack Ky Pardon 2 r 1 e 
help thinking ftill, it was my Lady Raffer yet r $i 
tion'd, and 1 believe you ſpoke Truth «84 me hat, 
* Cap. Spark. Sir, I can caſily forgive vou ſuſpeQin ink ol 
me to be the happieſt Perſon upon Earth, if won . ow, 1 
this Lady's Pardon, you have mine. a bs y tet 
Sir Sim. What, is the Raſcal making love to her Ts 
fore my Face? Bur 1 won't give bim an Opportunit xe 
of cutting my Throat before hers; for I wou'd n hh 
>. 8 her ſo much Pleaſure. 6 ü rhe! 
. Cla, ieve, Madam, th Ne cret 
1 at Quadrille. * make Col. 
ap. Spart. Vou honour me too much, 2 
but if you will bear with a very dag Player _ dir $i 
La. Raff, Tho' T hate Cards, I will play with hi «Big 
if it be only to torment my Husband. citing 
5 Mrs. Raff. This is opportune enough——1 will f ach 
em together, and ſhall ſoon get ſome one to hold u you: 
Cards, while I go to a better Appointment. Come, Mg 
you will follow me, ll conduct you to the Cards. [Ext ber 
| Manent Sir Simon, and Colonel Raffler. \ find 
. Sir Sim. This is might rett night | 248 
This is a rare Country, 5 a . | pul 1 Foc 
where a Man is oblig'd to put his Horns in his Poc N 
ket, whether he will or no. Sir 
Col. Raff. Fye upon you, Brother, fye upon Je NR 
For you, who have one of the moſt virtuous Wont ib. 
| bl 


in the World to your Wife, to be thus tormentin 
167-0 you 
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ur ſelf and her, your Friends and every one, with 
ſe groundleſs Suſpicions, ſuch unheard of Jea- 
BR | | 
cir Sim. Sir, you injore me, if you call me jealous; 
have not a Grain o Jealouſy within me. I am not 
ed ſo fooliſhly blind as you are. 1 
Col. Raff. And you injure me, if you think I am 
t jealous; I am all over Jealouſy, and if there was 
the leaſt Occaſion to ſhew iti | 
Sir Sim. Occaſion ! why is not your Wife at this 
7 Inſtant at Cards -with a young Fellow? 
Sir Sim. Sore againſt my Will, I aſſure you q 
har, I ſuppoſe, you are one of thoſe wiſe Men, who 
ink one | 268K is a Guard upon another - 
ow, it is my Opinion, that a Plurality of Women 
ly tend to the making a, Plurality of Cuckolds, 
hieves, indeed, diſcover one another, becauſe the Dis- 
erer often ſaves his Life by it. But Women 
not fave their ogy 4 after the ſame manner, 
d therefore every Woman keeps her Neighbour's 
cret, in order to have her own kept. | 
Col. Raff. Pſhaw! Sir, I don't hy upon this, nor 
at, nor t'other, I rely upon my Wife's Virtue. 

dir Fim. Why truly Sir, that is not relying upon 
's, nor that, nor t'other, for it is relying upon 
thing at all. . . 
Col. Raff. How, Sir! don't you think my Wife 
luous ?—— Now Sir, to ſhew you to your. Confu- 
dn, what an excellent Creature this is, I gave her 
we once to go to. a Maſquerade, and follow'd her 
ther my ſelf, where tho' I knew her Dreſs, I did 
dt find her,—— and where do you think ſhe was? 
here do you think this good Creature was? but at 
pper in private, with a poor Female Relation of 
„ Who keeps a Milliner's Shop at St. James's. 
Sir Kim. O Lud! O Lud! O fac and are you, 
other, really wiſe enough to think ſhe was there 
7 it ſhe was there, do you think ſhe was alone, with 
s poor Female Relation? who is a Relation of mine 


doch 


2 


Col. Raff, Well, Sir, and is not your Wife with, her? 
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tog, I thank Heay'n, and is, T dare ſwear, as uſe 

Woman as any in the Pariſh of St. Fames's, 

| Col. Raf. Brother, you area 

Sir Sim. What am I, Brother? — 
Col. Raff. I can bear this no longer, You 

I need not tell you, you know what you are 
Sir Sim. And I know what you are too, you x 

a Cuckold, and ſo am I, I dare ſwear=—— Nay; 

ſtanding ny veto of the Captain's, however 

ſhall not reſt ſo If I am what I think, I, 

_—_ an ample 3 of 3 tho? x I was to fit 

them in one another's Arms, the poor Hysband v 

always be found in the Wrong. * "Y 


ul 


ACT IV. SCENE i Wi 
Sir Simon's Houle, 


Mondiſh, Colone! Raffler. 


Cal. Raff. LJ A, ba ha! This is excellent, this is dt 
. ] lightful; and fo the poor Dog fell! 


to the Trap at once, and is abfalutely perſuaded n 


Wife is fopd of him. | 
Mon. That he is, I'll be anſwerable for him. 
Col, Raf. How purely ſhe'll ufe him, I wot 

ot be in His Coat far a conſiderable Sum; my on! 
ear is, that ſhe'll do him a Miſchief.—— Lord 
ord! how far the Vanity of young Men will car 
them. Metbinks tag he is not acting the handſome! 

Part by me all this while, I think I ought to cut 

Throat ſeriouſly. | | 
Mon. Oh, fye, Colonel, don't think of any thin 

of that Nature, you know we have drawn bim i! 
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and really Mrs. Rafiler is ſo fine a Woman, that 
cha Temptation is not eaſily reſiſted. 
Col. Raf. That's W. that's true, ſhe is a fine 
ſoman, 4 very fine Woman, I am not a little vain 


her. ; 

Max. Ang fo chaſte, fo conſtant, and fo virtuous a 
_ * . Bleſ WE 

Col. KA. 4 DEF are Blelhngs indeed, yer cat 
e beg this thing may be kept v vl 

et, For I ſhould never be able to look ber j 

kee again, if ſhe ſhou'd diſcover it, ſhe wou'd ne- 
r forgive mz, | 
Mon. For my own Sake, Colofel, you may depen 

pan my. Keeping it a Secret. [ looks on bis I, 4 
j, it is now the Hour of Appointment, ſo it you 
il, ve will go round the other way, to the Clo- 
* 


Col. Raff. With all my Heart; I can't help hug- 
ng wy fl wh the Tho he. en 
Mon. You will ſee more People hugg'd beſide your 
|f, I belieye, This is not the moſt generous Alon 
bt I m about, bur ſhe hos piqu'd my Pride, and what 


er be the Conſequence, I am reſolv d to be reyeng'd 
ler. [Exenunt. 


MCENE changes to another Apartment in 
Sir Simon's Houſe. | 


Enter Gaylove. 


Gay, How happy wou'd ſame. Men think themſelves, 
d have ſo agreeable an Engagement upon their 
nds; but the Duce take me, if I have any great 
tomach to ir, and conſidering I have another Miſ- 
els in the Houſe, 1 think it is bravely done. Vet 
cou'd not find in my Heart to refuſe the Invitation. 
ell, what Pleaſure Women find in denying, I can't 
apinez for the Devil take me, if ever I could deny 
anc Woman in my Life. 
| ö Euter 


boldly fall on at once. | 


Se. Then I muſt make the beſt of this Opp 
tunity. | 
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ge ni Enter Mrs. Raffler. 
© Oh, here ſhe comes; now hang me, if I know wh; 
to ſay. Whether ſhall' I addreſs her at Diſtance, g 


Mrs. Raff. So, Sir, you are punctual to the 4 

intment. , . 

Gay. Faith, Madam, I have a ſtrange oddity in n 
Temper, that inclines me to be extremely eager aft 
Happineſs. Ab Fe 
© Mrs. Raff. If you had propoſed any ſuch Happinel 
in my Converſatiang I believe you kriow you migh 


o 


have had it oftner. we N * 
Gay. You wrong me, if you impute my Fear e 5 bs 
diſobliging you to Want of Paſſion, By thoſe de - * 
Eyes, by that dear Hand, and all thoſe thouſand Joy 7 g 
which you can beſtow — — _ 41 
Mrs. Raff. Hold Sir, what do you mean? I e 
afraid, you think otherwiſe of this Aſſignation tha pic 
it was meant. & b tn 45 
Gay. 1 think nothing, but that I am the happie > 
of my Sex, and you the moſt charming, and beſt-· i 15 
tur'd of yours. de My 


Mrs. Raff. Come, Sir, this is no way of ſhewinj 
your Wit, I invited you to make a 'Tryal of that 
which is ſeldom ſhewn in Compliments; - thote ar 
foreign to our Purpoſe. eee 

Gay. I think fo too, and therefore without any fur 
ther Compliment, my dear lovely Angel 

Mrs. Raf. Lud, what do you mean? 


478 
ween 
lyſhip ' 
25 / 


Gay. I mean, Madam, to take immediate Poſſeſſio jth 
of all the Raptures, which this lovely Perſon can ging. hold 


1 . 1 
Mrs. Raff. O Heav'n's! you will not make any bal 


Uſe of the Confidence I have repos'd in you; if yo! 4 
offer any thing rude, I will never truſt my ſelf alon 14. 
with you again. 1 Sheeh 5 5 


2 1 Mrs, 
Mrs. Raff. I'll die before I'll conſent, I als do 


64 


ö | 
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Cap. 1 muſt truſt to your Good · nature. 


Lady Raffler at the Door. 


La. Raff. Siſter, Siſter, what, have you lock'd your 
ef in? | 

Mrs. Raff. Let me go—— Oh, my Dear, is it you? 
have order'd this vile Lock to be mended—— The 
Lt is ſo apt to fall down of its own Accord Is 
our Pool out ? 

La. Raff. No, Siſter, no—— I came to ſee what 
yas the Matter with you——1I was afraid you was ill, 
hat you left us But 1 ſee you have Company with 


ou. oo 
Mrs. Raff. I was juſt coming back to you; but 
Cay. I cannot be of Opinion that, that is an 
riginal Picture of Hannibal Carraccio. I ask pardon fot 
Iifering from you- Oh, is your Ladylhip there? 
may, which Opinion are you of? 
La. Raff. Don't apply to me, Sir, I am no Judge 
Pictures. | | | 
Cay. Moſt great Conoiſſeurs are ſhy of owning their 
dill; but if your Ladyſhip pleaſes ro obſerve, there 
not that Boldneſs — There is indeed a great deal of 
he Maſter —— And I never ſaw more Spirit in a 
py—— But alas, there is ſo much Difference be- 
ween a Copy and an Original, I hope your La- 
Whip will excuſe the Freedom I take. 
La. Raff. My Siſter will excuſe your Freedom, and 
hat is full as well. 
Mrs. Raff. Come, my Dear, will you return to the 
Ward-Table? 
L. Raf. I wiſh this Gentleman—would be ſo kind 
0 hold my Cards a few Minutes, I have a Word or 
Wo to ſpeak with you. 
Gay. You will have a bad Deputy, Madam, but I 
vill do the beft I can. | [Exit. 
La. Raff. Siſter, I am aſham'd of you, to be lock'd 
p alone with a young Fellow. 
Mrs. Raff. Lard, Child, can 1 help it, if the Bolt 
ls down of its own Accord? | 
N E La. Raff. 
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La. Raff. But you was not looking at Pictures be 
fore I came into the Room; I ſaw you cloſer togt 
ther, I aw you in his Arms, and heard you en 
out— This ll ſwear —— 
Mrs. Raff. Well, and can I help this? I oy 
he was a little frolickſome, and offer'd to kiſs m 
that's all. _ | 1 

La. Raff. All; Monſtrous! that's all! if an odioy 
Fellow was to offer to kiſs me, I'd tear his Eyes out 

Mrs. Raff. Yes, and io wou'd I, if it was an odio 

ellow. 8 E 

La. Raf. The Honour of a Woman is a very nic 
thing, and the leaſt Breath ſullies it. Wy 
Mrs. Raff. So it ſeems indeed, if it be to be hy 
by a Kiſs. CR | 

La. Raff. The Man to whom you give that, yi 
venture to take more. TED! 

Mrs. Raff. Well, and it's time enough to cry out 
you know, when he does venture to take more, 
La. Raff. I don't like jeſting with ſerious thiagy, 

Mrs. Raff. What, is a Kiſs a ſerious thing then 
now, on my Conſcience, you are fonder of ir than 
am I believe, my Dear, you are very confident 
cou'd do nothing contrary to the Rules of Honour 
Bur I hate being ſolicitous about Trifles. 

La. Raff. Siſter, it behoves a Garriſon to take ca 
of its Out- works: For my Part, I am refoly'd 
ſtand Buff at the firſt Entrance; nor will I ever gi 
an Inch of Ground to an Alliilant.—— And let 
tell you, that the Woman and the Soldier, who d 
not defend the firſt Paſs, will never defend the lat 

Mrs. Raff. Well, well, good dear, military Siſte 
pray defend your ſelf, and do not come to my Aft 
tance, 'till you are called. I thank Heay'n, I ha 
no ſuch Governour as yours: 1 ſhou'd fancy my ſe 
beſieg'd indeed, had I a continual Alarm ringing in 
Ears.—— I have taken a ftrict Reſolution to be vi 
tuous, as long as my Husband thinks me ſo. Ir 1s 
Complaiſance I owe to his Opinion; but you m 
value your ſelf upon your Virtue as much as you pa 
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vir Simon every Day tells you, you have none; and 
how can ſhe be a good Wife, who is continually gi- 
ring the Lye to her Husband ? Fo 

Ta Raff. Why will you thus rally an a Subject 1 
think ſo ſerious ? | X 

Mrs. Raff. And why will you be fo ferious on a 
Subject, I think fo ndiculous—— but if you don't 
bike my Raillery, let us go back to our Cards, and that 
will top both our Mouths. 

La. Na,. I wiſh any odious Fellow durſt kiſs me. 
[ Exennt. 


Enter Colonel Raffler, Mondiſh. 


Col. Raff. Now, Mr. Mondiſh, now; what think 
Jou now? am not I the happieſt Man in the World 
ina Wife? 

Mon. Ay, faith are you, ſo bappy, that was I poſ- 
ed of the fame Talent for Happineſs, I wou'd mar- 

ry to-morrow. 
Col. Raff. Why, why don't you? you will have 
fot ſuch a Wife as mine, to be ſure; Oh, they are 
eery plenty, — Ay, ay, very plenty: You can't miſs 
ef juſt ſuch another: they grow in every Garden a- 
bout Town. | 

Mon. I believe they grow in moſt Houſes about 
Town. | 

Col. Raff. Oh— ay, ay, ay— here was one here 
juſt now, my Lady Raffler is juſt ſuch another, a 
damn'd, infamous, "Shree Prude, every whit as bad 
as her Husband. If you had not held me, Mondiſh, 
am afraid I cou'd ſcarce have kept my Hands off 
"IF from her, but hold, hold, there is one thing 
"9 Which ſhall go down in my Pocket-book - I have 
laken a ftritt Reſolution to be virtuous as long as my 
Huiband thinks me 0. Then thou ſhalt be vir- 
tuous till Doomſday, my ſweer Angel here is a 
Woman for you — who puts her Virtue into her Huſ-» 
band's keeping Oh, Mondiſbh—— if that Lady 
Raffler had not come in 


E 2 3 


* 
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' Mon. Ay, if ſhe had not come in, Colonel. 
Co!. Raff. She wou'd have handled him, we ſhov'{ 


have ſeen him handled, we ſhou'd have ſeen handling: Pp 
Mondiſb, we ſhou'd have ſcen handling. * 
Mon. Indeed, I believe we ſhou'd. Duce take the * 
Interruption. F A Apes 
Col. Raff. But, what an Age do we live in tho 1 
ſincerely, Mr. Mondiſb; why, we ſhall have our Wixez 
raviſh'd ſhortly in the Middle of the Streets: an in La 
pudent, ſaucy Raſcal! and when ſhe told him that regt 
wou'd cry out 3 r 
Mon. That he ſhou'd not believe he but ther his A 
her Art, Colonel, in giving in to his Evaſion aboufffl,0u's 
the Pictures Methinks, there was ſomething (ol C 
enerous in her ſudden Forgiveneſs; ſomething ſo no- 1 
ly ſerene, in her reſolving her ſelf ſo ſoon from 1 
moſt abandon'd Fright into a perfect Tranquility. Wink 
Col. Raff. Ay now, that is your higheſt ſor: o ou c 
Virtue, that is as high as Virtue can go. 7 Cla 
Mon. Why ſhou'd not calm Virtue be admir'd in M paſho 
Woman, as well as calm Courage in a General, Co 1 
lonel?— Your. Lady is a perfect Heroine, the laid declar 
about her moſt furiouſly during the Attack: but th cj; 
Moment the Foe retired, became all gentle and mild La. 
again. . g | be pf 
Col. Raff. But come, as all things are ſafe, we wil cumſt 
go, iny dear Mondiſh, and drink my Wife's Health ii have 


one Bottle of Burgundy — Ah, ſhe's an excellent 
Woman ! 201 | LExeunt *4 
Eater Sir Simon with a Letter. 


Sir Sim. Here it is—the Plot is ſo well laid now von 
that unleſs Fortune conſpire with a thouſand Devils Fello 


gainſt me, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf to be a rank Cue Cl; 
-kold. Have I not watch'd her with as much Car woy! 
as ever Miſer did his Gold? and yet I am, | am, 2 La 
- errant, downright—a—as any little ſneaking Court Cl, 
tier, or Subaltern Officer in the Kingdom: and wal sir x 
an unhappy Raſcal am I, that have not been able tc La 


find it out— not to convict her fairly in ten long 
| "Wo | Yeaſ 
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Years Marriage! if I cou'd but diſcover it, it were 
bme Satisfaction Well, this Letter will 1 ſend to 

Captain Spark no Hand was ever better counter- 

eited— if he had ſeen never ſo many Quires of her 

writing, he will nor be able to find any Difference, 

If after all this, I ſhou'd nor diſcover her, I muſt be 

the moſt miſerable Dog that ever wore Horns, [Exit 


Enter Lady Raffler, and Clarinda, 


La. Raff. I tell you, Neice, you have ſuffer'd too 
great Freedoms from Mr. Gazlove, | can't bear thoſe 
monſtrous Indecorums which the young Women of 
this Age give into: the firſt Time a Woman's Hand 
ſhou'd be rouch'd, is in the Church. | 

Cla. Lud, Madam, 1 can't conccive any harm in 
letting any one touch my Hand, 

La. Raff. Les, Madam, but I can. Beſides, 1 
Withiok I caught you in one another's Arms, I hope 
"i you conceive; ſome Harm in that. 

Cla. I can confide in Mr. Gaylove's Honour, and if his 
Paton hurry'd him | | 

La, Raff. His Paſſion! what Paſſion? he has never 
declar'd any honourable Paſſion for you to your Uncle, 

Cla. No, I ſhou'd have hated him, if he had. 

La. Raff. Give me leave to tell you, Mils, that is 
be proper way of applying to you. Then, if his Cir- 
| cumſtances were found convenient, Sir Simon wou'd 
ii have mention'd it to you; and ſo it wou'd have come 
properly. A Woman of any Prudence and Decency, 
2 gives her Conſent to her Relations, not to her Hul- 

band. For it ſhou'd be ſtill ſuppos'd, that you en- 

dure Matrimony, to be dutiful to them only. I hope 
"2 you wou'd not appear to have any Fondnels for a 
Fellow. He 
Cla. I hope I ſhou'd have Fondneſs for a Fellow I 
« 


wou'd make a Husband of. 
La. Raff. Child, you ſhock me! 
Cla, Why, pray Madam, had you na Fondneſs for* 

dir Simon ? | 

; La, Raff. No, I defy the World to ſay it. 

18 | EIS 5 3 | Cla. 


1 
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Cla. How came you to marry him then? 

Ea. Raff, Out of Obedience to my Father, hy 
thought it a proper Match. 

Cla. And ought not a Woman to be fond of: 
Man, after ſhe is marry'd to him? 

La. Raff. No, ſhe ought to have Friendſhip and 
Eſteem, but no Fondnefs, it is a nauſeous Word, and 
I deteſt it A Woman muſt have vile Inclinationg, 
before ſhe can bring her ſelf to think, of it. 

Cla. Now, I am reſolv'd never to marry any Man 
J have not theſe vile Inclinations for. 

La. Raff, O, monſtrous! 

Cla. That I did not love to ſuch Diſtraction 26 t9 
place my whole Happineſs in pleaſing him, to which 
wou'd give my Thoughts up fo entirely, that on 
my ever loſing that Power, I ſhou'd become indiffe- 
rent to every thing clſe. Wh 

La. Raff. Infamous! I defire you wou'd prepare to 
return into the Country immediately. For I will not 
live in the Houſe with you any longer: but I will 
inform you of one thing, that the Man you have pla- 
ced this violent Affection on, is a Villain, and has De- 
ſigns on your Aunt. 

Cls. What, on your Ladyſhip? | 

La. EFF. On me, on me! me! I wiſh J cou'd fee 
the Man that dard — I thank Heav'n, the Awe 
of my Virtue has ſtill protected me. 

Cla. I ask your Pardon, Madam, on the good Co- 
lonel's Lady rhen, —— that there have been Deſigns 
between them, I am not ignorant, tho' I am not quite 
ſo confident they are on his Side- and to ſay the 
Truth, my Aunt is an agreeable Woman, and I don't 
expect a Man of his Years to be proof againſt all Temp- 
rations. But pray, whom do you mean? for [-—— 
Lud, I am detending I know not Somebody 
who is it that your Ladyſhip means, for I am lure | 
ſhou'd not know him by the Marks you ſer on him? 

La. Raff. Oh! Madam, you ſeem to want no Marks, 
T think; but if you haye a mind ro hear his Name, 
tis Gazlove. _ 

- la, 
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Clas. Mr. Gaylove / 

La. Raff. Mr. Gaylove! yes Mr. Gaylove-——T'll re- 
peat it to you, to oblige you, 

Cla. What's Mr. Gaylove to me? 

La. Raff. That you know beſt-—T believe he is, or 
will be to you, what he ſhou'd not be. | 

Cla. If I had any Affection for him, I ſhou'd nei- 
ther be afraid of his Deſigns upon me, nor jealous of 
his Deſigns. on any other. h 

La. Ratf Look ye, Child, you may deny your 
Affection for him, if you pleaſe; nay, | commend you 
for it. It is an Affection you may well be aſham'd 
of of. wor 
\ Cl. According to your Ladyſhip's Opinion, we 
18 ought to be aſham'd of all Affection but really 
ik one might be indulg'd in any, I think Mr. Gaylove 
might keep it in Countenance as well as another. 

Fa. Raff. It is eaſy enough to keep you in Counte- 
ry nance, you don't ſeem to be eaſily put oat of it 
188 [Gaylove /aughs within.) Oh, that's his Laugh 

He's coming | am ſure—1'!] get out o'che way—Neicc, 
] wou'd have you prepare your ſelf for returning into 
the Country — If you will ruin your ſelf, Pil not 
be Witneſs to it— nor will I ever live in the Houle 
oy with a Woman, that can own her felt capable of be- 
ing fond of a Fellow. | 
Cla, Then let me go as ſoon as I will, I find I am not 


like to loſe much good Company. 
Enter Captain Spark, Gaylove, Mrs. Raffler. 


0 Cap. Spark. No, that's too much, G3y/ove, too 
I much— 1 hope, you don't believe him, Midam,— 
pr'ythee, hang ir, this is paſt a Jeſt. | | 

Mrs. Raff. Upon my Word, I think ſo, eſpecially 
vith regard to the Reputation of the Ladies. | 
Cap. Spark. Yes, Madam, that's it— upon their 
Account, methinks he ſhou'd forbear— Duce take me, 
you will force me to be ſerious. "= 
Gay. Nay, pr'ythee don't affect concealing what 
is publickly known. Miss Clarinda here fhull be my 

* E 4 Evidence, 
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Evidence, whether at his laſt Quarters he was not 
talk'd of for the whole Place. 

Cla. He was an univerlal Contagion, not one Wo. 
man eſcap'd. 

Mrs. Raff. This is a Conviction, Captain. 

Cap. Spart. Gaylove, this is your doing now {|} 
might have been a Secret in Town, but for you. 
Country Towns, Madam, are cenſorious z I don't de- 
ny indeed but that they had ſome Reaſon; — but 
when they ſay all, they miſtake, they do indeed 
ang yet perhaps it was my own Fault that I had nut 
| all Raff. I think it is too hard indeed, to inf 
on a | 

Well, but confeſs now, how many—— 

2 Spark. Well then, I will confeſs two Dozen, 

La Age. : Two Dozen! 


Gay. That's pretty fair, and thou art an honeſ 
Fellow. 

Mrs. Raff. He is fo happy a one, that I wonder h 
eſcapes being deſtroy'd by the Men as a Monopolizer MWthe C 

Cla. No, I think "the Men are oblig'd to him, fof bis V 
he has found out more Beauties for em than 1 eve vated 
hcard of there. Incon 

Cap. Spark. Pray, let's turn the Diſcourſe. thou 

Gay. 1 am trifling with this Fool, when I might other: 
employ my Time better— Miſs Clarinda, you knou Ca 
you was interrupted to-Day. You promiſed me thei chou 
firſt Opportunity. ry V 

Cla. 1 am a ſtrict Obſerver of a Promiſe. Aunt you Matt 
are not fond of Muſick, I won't invite you to ſo dullan Won 


Entertainment. . 

Mrs. Raff. I think, I am in a Humour to hear it take 
at leaſt I am not ina Humour to leave you alone tc Ca 
gether. [ Exeunt Lav 
Enter Servant with a Letter, whiſpers Spark. Cy 


Cap. Spark. Ladies, I'll follow in the twinklingo! 
an Eye,— What's herg? 3 Woman's Hand by 4 


7 
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„ ſome damn'd Milliner's Dun or other.— tho? I 
hink it will paſs for an Aſſignation well enough with 
he Ladies that are juſt gone— Ha! Rafer / “ Sir 
* as Sir Simon will be abroad this Evening, I ſhall have 
an Opportunity of ſeeing you alone hum 
tif you pleaſe therefore, it ſhall be in the Dining- 
doom at Nine —— there is a Couch will hold us 
both.“ the Devil there is— The Company will 
* be all aſſembled in the Parlour, and you will be ve- 
© ry ſafe with your humble Servant, Mary Rafier.” 
Pooh! Pox, whar ſhall I do? I wou'd not give a Far- 
thing for her —— Ha! can't I contrive to be ſurpriz'd 
together? That ridiculous Dog Mondiſb ſups here — 
if1 cou'd but convince him of this Amour, he will 
believe all I ever told him — now if he cou'd but ſee 
this Letter ſome way without my ſhewing it him — 
Egad, I'll find him out, and drop it before him. By 
good Luck here he is. | 


Enter Mondiſh. 


Mon. So, I have made one Man extremely happy — 
me Colonel is moſt nobly intoxicated with Wine and 
bis Wife. This Bottle of Burgundy has a little ele- 

i yared me too —— now if I cou'd but find my dear 
Inconſtant alone —— Ha, Spark / what the Devil art 
thou dodging after here? In queſt of ſome Amour or 

WM other, I know thee to be 

W Cap. Spark. Whar do.you know me to be? I know 

chou art a damn'd incredulous Fellow, and think'ſt eve- 

ry Woman virtuous, that puts a grave Face upon the 

Matter —— Now, George, take my Word for it, every 

Woman in England is to be had. 

Mon. What haſt thou had 'em all then? that I muſt 
take thy Wotd for ir. | 

c Cap. Spark. Ha, ha, ha! thou wilt kill me with 

nt 3 2 

Mon, Then I muſt leave you to die by your ſelf, , 
Cap. Spark. Nay, but dear George —— hark'e, but 
1712 [ Draws Mondiſh cver the Letter. 
Mon. I am in hafte —— beſides I keep you from 
ſore Intrigue or other, | Cap. Spark, 
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Cap. Spark. I might perhaps have viſited my Lad. 


—— but damn her! I believe c*en you know 


am almoſt tir'd of her —— beſides 1 haye a Mind i 
ſtay with you. —— | 
WE Bur I poſitively neither can nor will ſtay wit 2 
ou. | | | | 
* Cap. Spark. The Devil is in it, if he has not ſeen i 7 
y this time. Well, if you have a Deſire to leave me forge 


"11 diſappoint you, for I'll leave you, ſo, your 175 

| | 8 Exit 
Mon. A Letter dropt! To Caprain Spark —— the 
Rogue counterfeits a Woman's Hand exceeding wel 
But he could not counterfeit her Hand ſo exactly, with 
out having ſeen Letters from her — Why then, may nat 


the, World as thou haſt mentioned. Fo 


Mo 
this be from her —— Is ſhe not a Woman, a Prude? Cay 
the Devil can ſay no more. 8 bare 
Enter Gaylove. write i 
Gay. Mondiſh, your Servant, where have you be J. 
ſtow'd yourſelf this Afternoon? oh nel. 
Mon. Where I fancy I far'd better than you wicke, 
J hare been entertain'd with Burgundy and tht 1 
Colonel —— while you have been loitering with SiYflthee tl 
Simon and the Ladies. | the B 
Gay. Faith, I am afraid thou art in the right ont thou 
for, to ſay Truth, I grew weary of their Company, an ſcarce 
have left the gallanr Mr. Spark to entertain them not 
Mon. Well what Succeſs in your Amour? 2 Frie 
. Cay. Oh, Succeſs that would make Humility vain Wie. 
Succeſs that has made me think thy Happineſs not ſ Cay. 
| extraordinary ——— In a Word had not my Lad an Aff 
Raſſier come in, and rais'd the Siege, I believe I ſhou it to t. 
have been able, before now, to have giv'n thee a prett) Moy 
good Account of the Citadel —— Pox take all Vir know 
tuous Women for me ! they are of no other Uſe, but bir fat 
_ fpoil other's Sport is belie 
Mon. Les faith! ſuch Virtuous Women as her Lacy Man b 
ſhip, will ſometimes condeſcend to make Sport, as weg fr an 
- as ſpoil it, —— There, read that, and then give me th ney do 
Opinion, if thou think'it there is one ſuch Woman noſt xe 


With h 
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Gay. To Captain Spark —— Sir Simon —— abroad 
this Evening — in the dining Room ——— Couch 
will bold us both ——>— ha, ha! The Captain im- 
proves ——— Safe with your bumble Servant — Mary 
Ruten —— Well ſaid, my little Spark — Now 
fom this Moment, ſhall I have a very great Opinion 
of thee — thou art a Genius —— a Hero —— to 
farge a Letter from a Woman, and drop it in her own 
Houſe —— there is more Impudence thrown away on 
his Fellow, than wou'd have made Six Court Pages, 
ind as many Attorneys he is an errant walking 
Contagion on Women's Reputations, and was ſent in- 
tothe World as a Judgment on the Sex. 

Mon, By all that's infamous, 'tis her own Hand! 

Gay. By all that is not infamous, I wou'd ſcarce 
have believ'd my own Eyes, had they ſeen her 
write it! | | 

Mon. Excellent! thou art as incredulous as the Colo- 
del. What I fuppoſe you have heard her rail againſt 
wicked Women —— and declaim in praiſe of Chaſti- 
y does a good Sermon from the Pulpit perſuade 
thee that a Parſon is a Saint? —— or a Charge from 
the Bench that the Judge is incorrupt? —— if 
thou wilt believe in Profeſſions, thou wilt find 
ſcarce one Fool thatis not wiſe, one Rogue that 
s not honeſt, one Courtier that is not fit to make 
2 Friend, or one Whore that is not fit to make a 
Wife, | 

Gay. But Common-Scnſe wou'd preſerve her from 
an Affair with a Fellow, who, ſhe is ſure, will publiſh 
it to the whole World. 

Mon, T am not ſure of that — perhaps ſhe does not 
know his Character, or if ſhe does, ſhe may think her 
reif ſafe in the World's knowing it — beſides, if he 
ö believ'd in his bragging of bis Amours, I know no 
Man breathing ſo likely to debauch the whole Sex — 
for Amours encreaſe with a Man of Pleaſure, as Mo-, 
ney does with a Man of Buſineſs; and Women are 
molt ready to truſt their Reputations, as we our Caſh, 
yith him that has moſt Buſineſs. — 

ay. 
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Gay. It is moſt natural to ſuppoſe he beſt underſtanq 
his Zuſineſs. Bur Mill this Letter of Lady Rafi 
ſtaggers me. | 
Man. Are you ſo concern'd for her — 
Cay. Hum! I ſhou'd at leaſt wiſh well to a Family 
I intend to take a Wife out of. 
Mon, A Wife our of? | | 
Gay, Why are you ſurpriz*d? did I not tell you th 
Morning, I had a Miſtreſs in the Houle ? | 
Mon. Ves, but they are two Things, I think , 
Heav'n forbid we ſhou'd be oblig'd to take a Wife 
out of every Houſe in this Town, wherein we haye 
had a Miſtreſs. 9 . -- Ft 
Gay. You, I think, George, take good Care to make 
that impoſſible, by making Miſtreſſes of other Men'; 
Wives. | 
Mon. W hy, it is my Opinion that in our Commerce 
with the other Sex, it will be pretty difficult to avoid 
either making Miſtreſſes of other Men's Wives, or 
Wives of other Men's Miſtreſſes, ſo I chuſe the for- 
mer. But when am I to wiſh: you Joy, Friend? Me- 
thinks 1 long to fee thee wedded, —— I am as impa- 
tient on thy Behalf, as if I was principally concern d 


my ſelf. | 
Cay. I ſee thou art planting the Battery of Railing 
ſo I ſhall run off, before you can hit me. [ Exit 


Mon. We ſhall be able to hit your Wife, I hope — 
and that will do as well — Here's another Friend 
Wife will ſhortly want to be provided for; if ny 
Friends marry ſo faft, I ſhall be oblig'd to be defici 
ent in a very main Point of Friendſhip, and leave 
them their Wives on their own Hands. I think ny 
Suſpicions relating ro Mrs. Raffler are now full 

clear'd up on his Side, and fully fix'd on hers. 


Euter Mrs. Raffler. 


-Your moſt humble Servant, Madam! he is but juk 
gone. | | t 
4 Mrs. Raff. Who gone? 


on. Mr. Gaylove. 
* * r Mrs. Null 
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Me. Raf. What's Mr. Gayleve to me? 
a Mon. Nothing, he is a very good Judge of Pictures 
Mis. Raf Ha! What do you mean? | 
Mon. Nothing, | 
M. Raf. I will know. 
Mon. You cannot know more of me than you do 
already, nor 1 of you and I hope ſhortly your 
Knowledge will be as comprehenſive in another 
Branch of your favourite Science. 
Mrs. Raff. I don't underſtand you. 
Mon, 1 cannot be of Opinion that that is an Original 
picture of Hannibal Carraccio for if you Pleaſe to ob- 
erde, there is not that Boldneſs ; there is, indeed, a great 
tal of the Maſter, and 1 never ſau more Spirit in a Co- 
by: But, alas! there is ſo much Difference between a Copy 
id an Original —— | x 

_ Raff. I believe the Colonel bought it as an Ori- 
pinal. | 
Mon. The Colonel may be deceiv'd ——— I wiſh I 
knew no more than one Inſtance of ir. | | 
Mrs. Raff. Gaylove muſt be a Villain, and have diſ- 
overed me. LAlde. 
Mon. It may be, perhaps, ſome People's Intereſt to 
piſh all Perſons as eaſily deceiv'd as the Colonel; 
what Pity 'tis, a Gallant ſhou'd not be as blind as a 
Husband ! 

Mrs. Raff. Mr. Mondiſh, I will not bear this: It 
vou'd be tooliſh to diſſemble underſtanding you any 
longer: be as blind or as watchful as you will, it is 
qual ro me —— I will be no Slave to your Jealouſy, 
for if T have more Gallants, be aſſur'd I will have but 
dne Husband. 3 Is 
Mon. Spoken ſo bravely, that I am at leaſt in Love 
"ith your Spirit ſtill; and to convince you, I have 
bat Affection and no other, deal ſincerely with me, 
ind I will be fo far from troubling youany longer with 
y "29s Paſſion, char I will aſſiſt you in the Purſuit of. 
mother. | 
Mrs. Raff. Then to deal Sincerely with you —— 
ud, it is a terrible hard thing to do. ob 
| 11a01, 


* 
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Mon. Ay, come, ſtruggle a little, a Woman mull Mor 
unde go ſome Trouble to be delivered of Truth, empty 
Mrs. Raff. Then to deal ſincerely with you, I au o beg] 
in Love with another. may £2 
Mon. With Gaylove ——— I'll aſſiſt you out 
with it. 
Mrs. Raff. Well, ay, perhaps —— but now I mug 
inſiſt on Truth from you; how came you to ſuſpe& 
him? — and who put the Picture into your Head? 
| Mon. Ill tell you ſome other time. 


Mrs. Raff. Reſolve me this 'only, was it he? Mrs 
Mon. No, 5 my Honour. | Jous of 
Mrs. Raff. Then it muſt have been my Siſter? piye h 
Mon. Ha | Mon 
Mrs. Raff. Nay, don't heſitate, it is vain to de inks, 
ay-it. other 


Mon. I do not deny it. 

Mrs. Raff. Now may the united Curſes of Ape 
TJ; Uglinefs, vain Defire and Infamy overtake 

er! | 

Mon. It works rarely. 

Mrs. Raff. Revenge, Revenge! Mr. Mondifh 
my Reputation is in your Hands -— I know you to bi 
a Man of Honour, and am caſy —— but to have it inf 
the Power of a Woman, muft be an eternal Rack 
We know one another too well to be eaſy, when we 
are in one another's Power —— againſt her Tongue 
there is no Safeguard. 8 

Mon. Ves, one 
_ Mrs. Raff. What! 

Mon. To have her Reputation in your Power. 

Mrs. Raff. That is impoſſible to hope —— She 
will take Care of her Reputation — for it is on that 
alone ſtie ſupports her Pride, her Malice, her IIl-us 
ture: Theſe have raiſed her a Train of watchful Ene 
mies that wou'd catch her at the firſt Trip — Bo 
ſhe has neither Warmth nor Generofiry enough te 


make it. Oh! I know her too well — She will kee dir Sz, 
her Virtue, if it be only to enable her to be a continu 
Plaguc to her Husband. be cor 


en 
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. Well, whatever Difficulty there be in the At- 
empty | have Reſolution enough under your Conduct 
o begin —— Perhaps I am of an, Opinion which you 
may excule, that no Woman's Virtue is Proof againſt 
de Attacks of a reſolute Lover. ; 1 

Mrs. Raff. But her Fear, her Self- love, her Cold- 
gels, and her Vanity may. | 

Men. I can give you more ſubſtantial Reaſons for 
our Hope, than you imagine — but may I depend on 
your Aſſiſtance? s 

Mrs. Raff. If I fail you, may my Husband be Jea- 
lous of me, or may I loſe the Power or Inclination to 
give him Cauſe. 

Mon. That's nobly, generouſly ſaid; and now, me- 
thinks, you and I appear like Man and Wife, to each 
pther — at lealt ir wou'd be better for the World, if 
they all acted as wiſe a Part — and inſtead of lying, 
and whining, and canting with Virtue and Conſtancy, 
inſtead of fatiguing an irrecoverable dying Paſſion, 
yith Jealouſies and Upbraidings, kindly let it depart 
from one Breaſt, ro be happy 1n another. 


Thus the good Mother of the Savage Brood, 
' Whoſe Breaſts no more afford her Infants Food, 
| Leads them Abroad, and teaches 'em to roam, 
For what no longer they can find at Home. 
[ Exeunt. 
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eo. SCENET 
SCENE, A Chamber. 


Enter Sir Simon, and Colonel Raffler. 


dir 9 J Deſire but this Tryal; if Ido not convince 
| 1 you I have Reaſon for my Jealouſy, I will 
be contented all my Life after to wear my Horns in 
my 


| 
| 
: 
| 
: 
| 


Sir Sim. I don't underſtand you. 
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my Pocket, and he as happy and ſubmiſfive a Husbard 
as any within the Sound of Bow Bell. | 

Col. Raff. A good reaſonable Penalty you will yg. 
dergo truly, to be the happy Husband of a virtuoy 


Wite. 8ĩ 
Sir Sim. And perhaps Penalty enough too — if it vul ber © 
ſo: A Virtuous Wife may have it in her Power to have 
play very odd Tricks with her Husband. A Virtu- Pein 
ous Woman may contradict him, may teaze him, may 2 
expoſe him, nay ruin him, and ſuch virtuous Wives but 
as ſome People have, may Cuckold him into the Bu- 
ain. 
4 Col. Raff. Well, on Condition, that if your Suſpi- | 
cions be found to be groundleſs, you never preſume L. 
to ſuſpect her or my Wife hereafter, but ſuffer them Plag 
peaceably to enjoy their Innocent Freedoms, and on be te 
Condition that you give me leave to Laugh at you o u 
whole Hour, I am content to do what you defire. M 
Sir Sim. Ay, ay, any thing if my Suſpicions be found whet 
true, Brother. z who 
Col. Ruff. Why then, Brother, you will find yout i fou 
ſelf to be a Cuckold, and may laugh at me twenty Hours e 3 
if you will. g and 
Sir Sim. I think you will be a little confounded, the! 
Col. Raff. Faith! Brother you are a very unhappy . L; 
Fellow, faith! you are. to þ 
Sir Sim. Why fo, pray? ned 


Col. Raff. To marry a Wife that you have not been 
able to find any Fault in, in ten Year's Time — If you de 
had good Luck in your Choice, you might have beet do n 
a Cuckold in half the Time, you might indced. ſays, 

Sir Sim. Well, it is your time to laugh now, and! 
will indulge you. POR. 


Col. Raff. Bur ſuppoſe, Brother, it ſhou'd be as you . 
ſay, ſuppoſe you ſhon'd find out what you have a De. ſuſpe 
fire to find, don't you think you are entirely indebted my 1 
to your ſelf? my 


Col. Raff. Why, ro your own Suſpicions, Ci 
a Wife give ſo good a Reaſon for going aſtray, 1 
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W the Suſpicions of her Hutband? They are a terrible 
ching; and my own Wife has told me, ſhe cou'd not 

have anſwer'd for herſelf with a Suſpicious Husband. 

Sir Sim. But it wants now a little more than a Quar- 

err of Eigbt; fo pray away to the Cloſet; we ſhall 
have 3 Raſcal before his Time elſe, and be diſap- 
pointed. _ | | 7 | 

Col. Reff So I find you ſuſpect the Amour to be 
but of a ſhort Date. LExeunt. 


Enter Lady Raffler and Mrs. Raffler. 


La. Raff. Lud, Siſter, you are grown as great a 
Plague to me, as my Husband. I know not whether 
he teazes me more for doing what I ſhou'd not, than 
you for doing what I ſtiou'd. 

Mrs. Raff. A Woman never Acts as ſhe ſhou'd, but 
wen ſhe Acts againſt her. Husband. He is a Prince 
who is ever endeavouring to grow abſolute, and it 
du d be our conſtant Endeavour to reffrain him. You 
i arc a Member of the Common-wealth of Women, 
and when you give way to your Husband, you betray 
the Liberty of your Sex. > 
La. aff, You are always for turning-ev'ry thing in- 
to Ridicule; but I am not that poor-ſpirited Crea- 
ture you wou'd repreſent me: Nor did I ever give way 
to my Husband in any one Thing in my Life, contra- 
ry to my own Opinion. I wou'd not have you think I 
do not reſent his Suſpicions of me, and I defy you to 
ſay, I ever'{ubmitted to any Method of quieting *em — 

I All that I am ſollicitous about ie, not to give the 
World an Opportunity of Suſpecting me, _ Rl 
ol Mis; Raff. But as the World is a Witneſß of his 
bo ſuſpecting you, were I in your Caſe, I ſhou'd, think. 
my Honour engag'd to let the World be witnels of 
my Revenge. . e 3 
La. Raff. Then the World wou'd condemn me, as 
uit now does him — had 1 a Mind to be as Ludicrous 
fl 45 you, I might tell you, that the Woman who parts 
ll with her Virtue, makes her Husband Abſolute, and 

„ bn SP betrays . 
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betrays the Liberty of her Sex. Siſter, Siſter, believe 
me, it is in the power of one honeſt Woman to be a 
greater Plague to her Husband, than all the vile vici- 
ous Creatures upon Earth. 

Mrs. Raff. Give me your Hand, my Dear, for I find 
we are agreed upon the main Point, that is, Enmi. 
ty to a Husband. I proceed now to the ſecond Point, 
which every good Woman ought ro Conſider, name. 
ly, the rewarding a deſerving Gallant. 


La. Raff. That is a Subject on. which I am afraid 


we ſhall erernally differ. | | 

Mrs. Raff. I hope we ſhall, my Dear, that is, 1 
hope we ſhall never deſire to reward the ſame. 

25 Raff. I deſire we may never Diſcourſe more 
on this Head; for I ſhall be inclin'd to ſay Things 
which you will not like; and, as 1 fear, they will be 
of no Genin to you, I deſire to avoid it. 

Mrs. Raff. Oh, yes, they will be of great Service 
to me, they will make me laugh immoderately. Come, 
confeſs honeſtly ——— I know you ſuſpect me with 
Gaylove. | 

La. Raff. If you put me to it J cannot call 
your Conduct unqueſtionable. If I ſhou'd ſuſpect, it 
wou'd not be without Reaſon. ; 

Mrs. Raff. Nay, if you allow Reaſon, I have Rea» 
ſons to ſuſpect you with not half fo pretty a Fellow. 

La. Raff Me! I defy you —— pure Virtue will 
confront Suſpicion. | 

Mrs, Raff. Pure Virtue ſeems to have a pretty good 
Front, indeed. Let us try the Cauſe fairly between 
us: You found me and a young Fellow alone together, 
and very comical Things may happen, I own, between 
a Man anda Woman alone together. But when a La- 
dy ſends an Aſſignation to a Gentleman, to meet her in 
the Dark on a Couch; then if nothing Comical hap- 
pens to pure Virtue, they muſt be a Comical Couple, 
indeed. | | | X 
La. Raff. You are ſuch a laughing giggling Creature, 
I don't know what you drive at. 


Mrs. Raff. 


ww 
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Mrs. Raff. Read that — and I believe it will explain 
hat both of us drive at — Now I ſhall ſce how far a 
Prude can carry it — Not one Bluſh yet? I find Bluſh- 
ing is one of the Things which pure Virtue can't do. 
a. Raff. I am amaz'd and confounded ! Where had 
ou this? 
Mrs. Raff. From a very good Friend of yours, in 
whoſe Hands your Reputation will be ſafer than in the 
Captain's, where you plac'd it. ' 

E Raff. What do you then believe 

Mrs. Raff. Nothing but my own Eyes. You will 
not deny it is your own Hand? 

La. Raff. Some Devil has counterfeited it. I be- 
ſcech you tell me how you came by ir. 
Mrs. Raff. Mondiſh gave it me. 
La. Raff. Then he vrit it. 
Mrs. Raff. Nay, the Captain, by what I hear of him, 
is a more likely Perſon to have Counterfeited it. But 
it is well done, and ſure whoeyer did it, mult have 
ſeen your Writing. | 
La. Raff. Vil reach all the depths of Hell, but I'll 
find it out. Have I for this had a Guard upon ev'ry 
Look, Word, and Action of my Life; for this ſhun'd 
+ ey'n ſpeaking to any Woman in Publick of the leaſt 
doubtful Character? for this been all my Life the for- 
wardeſt to Cenſure the Imprudence of others? — have 
I defended my Reputation in the Face of the Sun, to 
have it thus undermin'd in the Dark? 
Mrs. Raff. Moſt Womens Repurations are under- 
min'd in the Dark you ſee, Child, how fooliſh ir 
is to take ſo much Care about what is ſo eaſily loſt; 
at leaſt, I hope you will learn to take Care of no one's 
8 but your own. 

a. Raff. It wants but little of the appointed Hour: 

Siſter, will you go with me? 
Mrs. Raff. Oh ! no, two to one will not be fair — 
If ow had appointed him to have brought his Secong, 
I e — ; 
La. Raff. I ſee you are Incorrigible — But I will 
go find my Niece, or my Brother, or Sir Simon ”_ | 

| F 2 elf: 
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ſelf: I will raiſe. the World, and the Dead, and: the 
Devil; but J will find out the bottom of this Affair 

Mrs. Raff. Hugh! What a terrible Coat Is: 
pure Virtue in? Now. will, I convey myſelf; if poſſi- 
ble, into the Cloſer — and be an humble Spectator of 
the Battle —— Well, a virtuous Wife is a. molt. preci. 
eus Jewel — but if all Jewels were as eaſily Counter-- 
feited, he wou'd be an egregious Aſs who: wou'd ven- 
ture to lay out his Money in them. [| Exit. 


SCENE changes to another Room in Sir Simon's 
Houſe. 


Enter Sir Simon, in Women's Cloaths. 

Sir Sim. My Evidence is poſted, the Colonel is in 
the Cloſet, and can oyerhear all — The time of Ap- 
pointment draws near. I am ſtrangely pleas'd with my 
Stratagem. If I can but counterfeit my Wife's Voice 


as well as I have her Hand, I may defy, him to diſco- 


ver me; for there is not a Glimpſe. of Light — I am as 
much delighted as any young Whoremaſter can be in 
expectation of meeting another Man's Wife. And yet 
I am afraid J ſhall not diſcover. my ſelf to be what 1 
fear neither; and if L ſhou'd not, I will hang my felt 
incontinently. Oh! thou damn'd Couch! thou art not 


ten Years Old,, and yet what Cuckoldom haſt thou 


been Witneſs of — I, will be reveng'd on thee; tor 1 
will burn thee this Evening in Triumph, pleaſe Hea- 
ven! — huſh, huſh, here he comes. 

3 15 [Lies on a Couch, 


Euter Mondiſh. 


Mon. This is the Field of Battle. If I know any. 


thing of the Captain, he will not be in haſte — and if 
1 here 
the Impudence to deny any Favour to one whO knows 
as much as I do. It is as dark as Hell! let a Prude 

one for contriving a proper Place for an A010. 
| 0 


fore. him, I think-ſhe. will not have 
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eon poor Sir Simon, faith! thou haſt more Cauſe for 
thy Jealouſy than I imagin'd. | 
Sir Sim. Ay, or than I imagin'd either — I am 
over head and cars in it — I am the erranteſt Cuckold 
in Town. | | | TT #fige. 
Mon. Sdeath! I ſhall never be able to find this Couch 
out —— ſure it us'd to be ſomewhere hereabouts. Ir 
has been the Scene of my Happineſs too often for ma 
to forget it. p | 
Sir Sim. Oh! it has —— Oh! thoudamn'd Villain ! 
[ with thou cou'dft feel Torments, that I might be an 
Age in burning thee. [Ade 
Mon. Ha! I heir a Door open — it is a Wo- 
man's tread. I know the dear, dear Trip of a ſoft 
Foot. 


Euter Mrs. Raffler, wwho falls into Mondiſh's Arms. 


Mrs: Raff. In the Name of Goodneſs who are 
u? | | 
Mon. An Evil Spirit. I find you are us'd to meet 
them in the Dark, by your readineſs in ſpeaking to 

'em. 

Mrs. Raff. Mr. Mondiſo ? 

Sir Sim. Here will be rare Caterwauling. [| A4/ide. 

Mon. What do you do here? | 

Mrs. Raff. Trouble not your ſelf about that, I will 
not ſpoil your Sport. | 
Mon. But tell me, have you ſeen your Siſter? 

Mrs. Raff. Yes. 

Mon, Well, and how? 

Mrs. Raff. Oh, ſhe raves like a Princeſs in a Tra- 
gedy, and {wears that ſome Devil has contriv'd it. 

Mon. Then ſhe perſiſts in her Innocence? 

Mrs. Raff. Yes, and will after Conviction — nay 
ev'n after Execution. 

Mon. A very harden'd Criminal indeed 
pray what is your Opinion of my Succeſs ? 


A 83.1 F 3 Kt Mrs. Raff. 


* 


bun 


— 


5 = — 2 CN ʒ b —ñ— ́ꝙͤx—x— — — — 
— —— ——ꝑ — — —— _ 


75 The Unmerſal Gallant: Or, 
Mrs. Raff. Oh, thou wicked Seducer ! It wou'd be 
hard ind-ed that I ſhould think you not able to ſuc. 
cced, after ſuch a one as you have deſcrib'd the Cap- 
rain to be, when you prevail'd in my Innocent Heart, 
and triumph'd over what I imagin'd an Impregnablc 
Fortreſs. 
Mon. And was I really thy firſt Seducer ? 
Mrs. Raff. By Heavens! the only,one that ever has 
yet injur'd my Husband. 
Sir Sim. What do 1 hear? 
Mon. Why do I not ſtill enjoy that Happineſs 
fingly ? What have I done to forfeit one Grain of your 
Eſteem ? 
) Mrs. Raff. To your freſh Game, Sportſman ; and 
I wiſh you a good Chace. 
Mon. Whither are you going ? 
Mrs. Raff. Concern not yourſelf with me; your 
new Miſtreis will ſoon be with you. I Exit. 
Sir Sim. This is better than my Hopes! This is kil- 
ling two Birds with one Stone. My Brother will be 
rewarded for the Pains he takes on my Account — 


Ha! there's a Light — I think I ſhall be ſecure be- 
hind the Couch. 


Enter Lady Raffler with à Candle. 


La. Raff. I think there is ſome Plot laid againſt 
me, the whole Family are run out of the Houſe. 
PAR Virtde will protect her Adherents. Ha! who's 
that? 

Mon. Be not ſtartled, Madam; It is one from whom 1 
you have nothing to fear. 1 

La. Raff. I know not that, Sir; I ſhall always think 
I have juſt Reaſon to fear one who lurks privately a- Ih 

bout in dark Corners. Perſons who have no ill De- i 
ſigns never ſeck hiding Places: But, however, you fert 


are the Perſon I deſir'd to meet. * 
Mon. That wou'd make me happy, indeed! Wi 


La. Raff e 708 
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La. Raff. Whence, Sir, had you that Letter, 
which you this Day gave my Siſter, and which was 
fign'd with my Name? 

Mon. The Letter, Madam? 

La. Raff. Les, Sir, the Letter! with that odious 
Aſſignation which I deteſt the Apprehenſion of 
my Reputation ſhall be clear'd, and I will know the 
Author of this infamous Forgery, whatever be the Con- 
ſequence ! | 

Mon. Be Miſtreſs of yourſelf, Madam, and be aſſur'd 
nothing in my Power ſhall be ever left undone to vin- 
dicate your Reputation, or detect any Calumny againſt 
it, The Letter was dropt by the Perſon to whom it 
was directed, dropt on purpoſe that I ſhou'd rake it 
up; Which I did, and deliver'd it to your Siſter. In- 
deed I eyen then ſuſpected it a Forgery. I thought I 


knew my Lady Rafier too well, to fear her capable of 
placing her Affections unworthily. 


La. Raff. And you know no more? 
Mon. I do not, upon my Honour. 
La. Raff. Well, Sir, whatever Care you ſhall take 
of my Reputation, Sir Simon ſhall thank you for it. 
Mon. Alas! Madam, cou'd I have any Merit in ſuch 
a Service, I ſhou'd hope to have another Rewarder 
than the very laſt Perſon on whom I wou'd confer an 
Obligation. 
a. Raff. How, Sir? 
on, I ask pardon, Madam, I know how tender 
the SubjeCt is to your Ears; yet I hope the Exceſs of 
Tenderneſs which I have for you will plead 
La. Raff. Tenderneſs for me? [ angry. ] 
Mon. For your Reputation, Madam. | She looks pleaſed. 
La. Raff. That, I think, I may ſuffer. 
Mon. Pardon me, Madam, if that Tenderneſs which 
I have for your Reputation, Madam, will nor 
permit me to be eaſy while I ſee it laviſh'd on a Man 
lo worthleſs, ſo ungrateful, ſo inſenſible — And yer 
Madam, can even you the beſt, rhe moſt relerv'd o 
Ives, can you deny but that his Jealouſy is plain to 
you and to the whole World? Cou'd he ſhew more 
F 4 had 


fe Tie Unmzer/al Gallium: Or, 

ad he married one of the Wanton Coquets, who en- 

— every Man who addreſſes em, nay, who ate 

| continually throwing out their Lures for Men who do 

4 not? Had he marry'd one of thele, nay, had he mar- 

ry'd a common avow!'d Proſtitute 5 

La. Reff. Hold, you ſhock me. 

Mon. And I ſhall ſhock my ſelf. But the Wound 
muſt be laid open to be cur'd. 

La. Raff. What can 1 do? 0 


. 2 
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| Mon. Hate him, at leaſt you ought that. T! 
| La. Raff. That, Ichink, Virtue will allow me to do, vel 
2 - Mon. Juſtice commands you to do it: Nay, more, | 
| it commands you to reyenge, you ought for Example gif 


Jake ——— pardon me, Madam, if the Love I have 
[ for you — I ſhou'd rather ſay if the Friendſhip I have 
contracted for your Virtue carries me too far; but! 
Will undertake to prove, that it is not only meritori- 
ous to fulfill his Suſpicions, but it wou'd be Criminal 
not to do it. Virtue requires it, the Virtue you adore, 
you poſſeſs, requires it; it is not you, it is your Vir- 
tue he injures, that demands a Juſtification, that ob- 


liges you | 

La. Raff. To hate him, to deſpiſe: him, that a vir- 

tuous Woman may do. : 

Mon. Oh! I admire, I adore a virtuous Woman. 
La. Raff. Virtue is her greateſt Jewel. 

Mon. Oh, *tis a nice, and tender thing, it will not 
bear Suſpicion: ſhe wou'd be a poor Creature indecd, mi 
who cou'd bear to have her Virtue ſuſpected without hs 

evenge. - 
La. Raff. What can ſhe do? 
Mon. Ev'ry thing: Part with it. | pi 
La. Raff. Ha! y 
Mon. Not trom her Heart ———T hope you don't 
think I mean that; bur true Virtue is no more con- 
cern'd in puniſhing a Husband, than true Mercy in pu- oc 
** Niſhing a Criminal. | m 
La. Raff. Bur I have the Comfort to, think he is ic 
ſufficiently puniſh'd in the Torments of his own Mind. | 
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Oh, I ſhou'd be the moſt miſerable Creature alive, if 


I cou'd. but even ſuſpect he had an ecaſy Moment. 
Mr. Mandiſb, it wou'd be ridiculous to affect hiding 
from you, who ate ſo intimate in the Family, my 
Knowledge of his baſe, unjuſt Suſpicions; nor wou'd 
I have you think me, ſo poor-ſpirited a Wretch, not 
to hate and deſpiſe him for them. How unjuſt they 
are, the whole World can evidence: for no Woman 
upon Earth could be more delicate in her Conduct. 
Therefore, for Heay'n's Sake, aſſiſt me in the Diſco- 
very of this Letter. 7 
Mon. I cou'd not, I am ſure, ſuſpe& you of ſo in- 
—978 a Paſſion, tho* your Hand is excellently 
org'd. | 
La. Raff. It muſt be by ſome one who has ſeen it, 
ſure it cou d not be my Siſter. 
Mon. Was it not Sir Simon himſelf? 
La. Raff. Ha! it cannot be, he cou'd not be ſuch 
a Villain. . 8 
Mon. If he were, I think you ought not to for- 


a 


give him. 


- 


La. Raff. Cou'd I but prove i. 

Mau. If I prove it for you what ſÞall be my 
Reward ? "WE 

La. Raff. The greateſt The Conſciouſneſs of do- 


ing good. f Fe 

Mon. What good ſhall I do in diſcovering the Cri- 
minal, unleſs you will puniſh him. 

La. Raff. I will do all in my Power to puniſh him, 
and to reward you. 

Mon. Your Power is infinite, as is almoſt the Hap- 
pineſs I now taſte. O my fair injur'd Creature, had'ſt 
thou been the Lot of one who had truly known the 
Value of Virtue [ Kiſſing ber Hand. 
La. Raff. Let me go; if you wou'd preſerve my 
good Opinion of you If you have a regard for 


me, ſhew it in immediately vindicating my Reputa- 


tion, 
Mon, 


—— — — — 
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Mon. I'll find out Sir Simon; if he be the Forger, 
I ſhall get it out of him One earneſt more, 
[Kiſſing her Hand. 
La. Raff. Away! we ſhall be overſeen, and then! 
ſhall hate you for ever. | | [ Exeunt, 
Sir Sim. Heav'n be prais'd, they are parted this 
Time. I was afraid it wou'd have come to Action. 
Why, if a Husband had a Hundred Thouſand Eyes, 
he wou'd have Uſe for them all. A Wife is a Garriſon 
without Walls, while we are running to the De- 
fence of one Quarter, ſhe is taken at another. But 
what a Rogue is this Fellow, who not only attempts 
to cuckold his Friend, but has the Impudence to in- 
fiſt on it as a meritorious Action! The Dog wou'd 
perſuade her that Virtue obliges her to it. Why, 
what a Number of Ways are there by which a Man 
may be made a Cuckold! One goes to work with his 
Purſe, and buys my Wife; a ſecond brings his Title, 
he is a Lord, forfooth, and has a Patent to cuckold all 
Mankind. A Third ſhews a Garter, a Fourth a Rib- 
band, a Fifth a lac'd Coat. One Raſcal has a ſmooth 
Face, another a ſmooth Tongue; another makes 
ſmooth Verſes; this ſings, that dances; one wheedles, 
another flattersz one applies to her Ambition, ano- 
ther to her Avarice, another to her Vanity, another 
to her Folly. This tickles her Eyes, that her Ears, 
another her in ſhort, all her five Senſes, and five 
thouſand Follies have their Addrefſers. And that ſhe 
may be ſafe on no Side, here's a Raſcal comes and 
applies himſelf to the very thing that ſhou'd defend 
her, and tries to make a Bawd of her very Virtue. 
| He has the Impudence to tell her, that ſhe can't be 
a Woman of Virtue without cuckolding her Huſ- 
band— Hark! I hear a Noiſe !—— The Captain, 
J ſuppoſe, or ſomebody elſe after my Wife. 


"2 Enter Captain Spark. 


| Cap. Spark. IT am ſure, Mondiſo took up the Letter, 
and it is now a full Quarter of an Hour after the Time 
an appointed. 
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appointed. I know him ſo well, that T cou'd lay a 
Wager, he is lifning ſome where hereabouts. Ma- 
dam, Madam ! 

Sir Lim. That is the Raſcal's Voice— 
Captain, tread ſoftly for Heav'n's Sake. 

Cap. Spark. Yes, and I wiſh I may tread ſurely too; 
for it is as dark as Hell. Where are you, Madam? 

Sir Sim. Here, Sir, here on the Couch. 

Cap: Spark. Quite punctual to the Place of Aſſig- 
nation I find, Where the Devil can Mondiſh be? 
[{fide. | There, Madam, there, I am ſafe now, I thank 
you I don't know, Madam, how to thank you 


enough, for that kind Note your Ladyſhip was ſo good 
as to ſend me. 


Sir Sim. O Lard! Sir. A 

Cap. Spark. I aſſure you, Madam, I think my ſelf 
the happieſt of Mankind. I am, Madam, upon my 
Honour, ſo in my own Opinion Pray, Male 
was not your Ladyſhip at the laſt Ridotto ? 

Sir Fim. No, Sir.—— I find he has had her 'till he 
is weary of her. Aldi. 

Cap. Spark. I think you are a great Lover of Coun- 
» try Dancing. 
Sir Sim. Yes, I think it will do very well, when 


Is it you, 


r one can have nothing elſe to entertain one. 

7 Cap. Spark. Very true, Madam; Quadrille is very 
© Wh much before it, in my Opinion. 

e Sir Sim. You and I have ſeen better Entertainments 
d than that, before now. 

d Sir Sim. Oh, yes, yes, Madam I am very fond 
I 


of the Entertainments at the New-Houſe. I never go 

there for any thing elſe. Pray, which is your Lady- # 

. ſnip's Favourite? Moſt Ladies are fond of Perſeus and 

1, Andromeda what the Devil is become of Mon- 
diſh? | Afide.) But I think the Operas are ſo far be- 
yu all thoſe things—— Do you go to the Drawing- 

| oom "ting 0 Lady Rafer ? | g 

15 Sir Sim. I hope to paſs my Time better with you, 

2 as I have done. 


Cap Spark. 
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Cap. Spark. I ſhou'd be proud to make one of | 
Party at Quadrille; but upon my Honour, I am the 


moſt unfortunate Perſon in the World, for I am en. 1 
R A TT 1 ly fat 
Sir Sim. Engag'd ! WOES / = 
Cap. Spark. I know what you think now— 1; Ca 


dne does but name an Engagement, to be ſure— 
roteſt, one wou'd think there was but one fort of 
ngagement in the World and I don't know how 
it comes to my Share to be always ſuſpected. To be 
ſure, I have had ſome Affairs in my Life; that I don't 
deny, that I believe every one knows and thercfore 
I am not obliged to deny 


- 


Sir Sim. But you was not oblig'd to confeſs it to 

Sir Simon to-day. 9 14 

Cap. Spar Yes, ha, ha! The miſtake of a Name 

had like ro have occaſion'd ſome Confuſion ;, I am 
eartily ſorry for it upon my Word. 

Sir Sim. Aud was it not me that you meant? 
Cap. Spark. You are plens'd to rally. You know 
it oy impoſſible I ſhou'd confeſs what never hay- 
pen; d. 2 Loa 
egit Sim. What, did nothing ever paſs between us? 
Cap. Spark. Either you have a mind to be merry 
with your humble Servant, or I ſhall begin to ſuſpect, 
there is ſome Likeneſs of mine happier than my lf. 
For your Ladyſhip and Siſter were both pleas'd to 
mention ſomething about an Auction; and I ne- 
ver care to contradict a Lady. Upon my Soul, Com- 
pliments aſide, I never had the Honour to ſee your 
Face till this Afternoon. 4611 

Sir Sim. How, how! did you never ſee my Witc 
till this Afternoon? | T2 
Cap. Spark. Your Wife! 

Sir Sim. Lord, I'm delirious I think, I know not 
what I fay. 11111 230: 
Cap. Spark. J hope you are not ſubject to Fits. 1 
ſhall be frighten'd out of my Senſes. For Heav'n's 
Sake, let me call Somebody Lights! Lights there 
help! help! | Sir Sim. 


eo; 


—— 
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Sir Sim. Huſh! conſider my Reputation. 

Cap. Spark. You, had better loſe your Reputation 

ban your Life. Lights, Lights! Help * my La- 

0 faints. | 
air Sim. What ſhall I do? | | 
Cap. Spark, Will no Body hear? help, help! 


Enter Mondiſh and Lady Raffler with a Light. \ 


La. Raff. What's the matter here? | 
Cap. Spark. For Heav'n's Sake, "Refi ſome: Lights 


_ Somebody; my poor Lady Raffer: is fallen in- 
o a Fit. 


* 


Aon. My Lady RNaffer“ 

La. Aff. What can this mean? . | 
e Cap. Spark. Ha! bleſs me, Madam, are you Fes 1 
nden who the Devil is this? 1 


Mon. Sir Simon! 

Cap. Spark. Why, there's no Maſquerade to-night. 4 
Sir Sim. It has happen'd juſt as 1 fear'd. There 1 
ſome damn d Planet which attends all Husbands, | 


p [ 
nd will never let them be in the right. LAſide. f- 

? La. Rafj. Monſter! how have you the Aſſurance | 
ry {Wo look in my injur'd Face? E 
| 


, Mon. Deathiand Hell! I hope he did not over- hear 
lf. Nrbat paſs'd between me and on Wife. Aide. 
to Sir Sim. What Injury have I done you, my Dear? | 
:- WL La. Raff. Can you ask it? Have you nor laid a Plot | 
n- Wzainſt my Reputation? Have you not counterfeited | 
ur r Hand? Did you not write this Letter? look-at-it. — 
Sir Fim. No, my Dear, no. 4 
fc La. Ra. How. came it ſeal'd then with this Seal?* © 1 
which was only in your Poſſeſſion. Oh, I= have no 
Name bad enough. 
ot WW Mon. Come, come, Sr Simon, confeſs all; it is 5 y 
ly Amends you can make your Lady. & 
| dir Sim. Oh, Sir, if you will endeavour to get it · 46 
n's Nit of me, it will be in vain to N 7 


| 


e! * J 
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CC 
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Ener Colonel Raffler. 


Col. Raff. Ay, indeed will it, for I will be Eyi- ( 
dence againſt you. Why ſure, you wou'd not attempt ¶ mal 
to hold out any longer. If ſhe forgives you, you have Wl my 
the moſt merciful, as well as the moſt virtuous Wife 8 
in the World. Come, come, in the firſt Place, ask chat 

our Wife's Pardon for having ever ſuſpected her. tue, 
For having counterfeited an Aſſignation from her, and  C 
being the Occaſion of the Confuſion which ſhe is a WM & 7 
preſent in In the ſecond Place, ask this Gentle. ¶ onc 
man's Pardon for having ever ſuſpected him. In the the 
next Place ———— wol 

Sir Sim. Hold, hold, Brother, not ſo faſt. I own 
my ſelf in the wrong; and, Sir, I ask your Pardon, 
I do with all my Heart. | de 
Cap. Spark. That is ſufficient, Sir; tho' I don't WM Fee 
know your Offence. he | 

Sir Sim. And, my Dear, I ask your Pardon; I an 8 
convinc'd of your Virtue, I am indeed. I th 

La. Raff. But what Amends can you make me for WW deec 
your wicked Jealouſy? Do you think it is nothing fot C 
me, who have ever abhorred the very Name, even the Wh you 
very Thought of Wantonneſs, to have had my Name Wh ove! 
traduc'd? What Devil cou'd tempt you to write an I fo © 
Aſſignation in my Name to this Gentleman? bet! 

Cap. Spark. Ha! \ 

Mon. Even ſo, faith! Captain, this was the Lady . 4 
who writ to you, ha, ha! Diff 

Cap. Spark. How, Sir? : Tru 

Col. Raff. Nay, Sir, don't put on your angry Face, 1 I 
good Brother Soldier. I do not perceive your. Expe- Wy Uon 
ctations have been at all diſappointed z and my Brother ¶ Jett 
ſecm'd as proper to carry on the Amour with you, 4 C 
his Wife for in the Method you proceeded, you Parc 
wou'd ſcarce ever have found out the Difference. Anc 
Cap. Spark. Sir, I don't underſtand * 

Mon. Nay, nay, no Paſſion; here is nothing but M . © 
Raillery, no Harm meant. | Wi 


Cap. Spark. 
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f Cap. Spark. Is not there? Oh, *tis very well if NE 


15 not. 

Col. Raff. Why, what a ridiculous Figure do you 
make here Ha, ha, ha! you know Fa to "ha 
my fill of Laughing. Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Sim. Nay, nay, I have more Reaſon to laugh 
than you. For if I am convinc'd of my Wife's Vir- 
tue, I think you may be convinced 
Col. Raff. Of what? Come, I'll bring up my Corps 
& reſerve, and put all your Suſpicions to flight at 
once. Come forth, my Dear, come forth, and with 


the Brightneſs of thy Virtue diſpell thoſe Clouds that 
wou'd eclipſe it. 


Enter Mrs. Raffler. 


| defire you wou'd throw your ſelf at this Gentleman's 
Feer, and give him a thouſand 'Thanks for the Hand 
he has had in your Affair. 

Sir Sim. He wou'd have had a Hand in my Affair, 
1 hook him. Yes, I am damnably oblig'd ro him in- 
for deed. 
for Col. Raff. Yes, Sir, that you are for he knew 
he you were liſtning, Sir. And all that Love which you 
me MF overheard him make to your Wife, Sir, was intended 
an to convince you of her Virtue, Sir; it was a Plot laid 

between my Wife and him. Was it not, my Dear? 
Mrs. Raff. Yes, indeed was it. 

dy Mon. Tho' I am afraid this Lady will find ſome 

Difficulty to forgive me, I am oblig'd to own the 

Truth. 
ce, La. Raff. T can pardon any thing where the Inten- 
pe- 32 was good; tho', I confeſs, I do not like ſuch 
her Jeſts. 

, 43 Col. Raff. Come, come, you ſhall like 'em, and 
„ou pardon em too; and you ſhall thank him for them. 

And, then, Sir, you ſhall ask my Pardon. 

Sir Sim. For what? ? 
but Col. Raff. Why for being the Occaſion of my 
Wife's imagining me as jealous a pated a Fool as 

| your 
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= - 12 For you muſt know, Sir, that dhe image I 
[ | that I was in. the Cloſer. with he laine De With 
which you diſguis d yourſelf in that den wer Fer 
| Habit. Perhaps, tho”, you did not gucſs at ſhe knew 
x I was in the Cloſer all the Time. N 

Sir Fim. No, > my Word. 

Col. Raff. Oh! you did not . tber ſhe did 
happen to know, Bir; and ſo did ME Gentleman' 
too Mr. Moniifh, you are a Wag to put your 
Friend into a Sweat; But it was kindly meant, and [ 
thank you for it with all my Heart. 

Sir Fim. And fo do'I oy — for having given me 
warning to keep my Wife out of your Clutches. 
Mon. Gentlemen, your humble Servant! If I hare 


to believe ſuch a notable Story as this? and are you 
thoroughly convinc'd?ꝰ 

Col. Raff. Why are not you convinc'd? 

Sir Sim. Yes, Brother, I am. 


N ſerv'd my Friends, the Action carries its Reward with L 
6 it. [To Mrs. Raffler ade. ] Excellent Creature! I an = 
3 now more in Love with your Wit, than I ever sf. 
| with your Beauty oF 
| Sir Sim. And are you xeally, Brother, wiſe enough WF th 
| 


Col. Kaff. Oh! it is well. ab: he 
Sir Sim, That you are an errant E neil Cuckold, 
and our Friend an errant Raſcal! _ LA. at, C 
| 
| Enter Gaylove and Se. yc 
| Cay. Your Servant, good People! * 8 
* Raff. Oh! Neiee, where have you been, th 
pray? be 
| 25 Nay, that Pll give you a Twelremonth to Tus 
gueſs ti 
La. Raff. Indeed, Miſs, it wou'd have become you th 
better to have told us before you went. th 
* Fay. The Reſolution was too ſudden, Madam, we Bl wi 
ſcarce knew our (elves. "call we put it in 0 
129 * me 
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1 But your Niece; Madam, has been in very good Com- 


by, for we have been at the Opera. 
La. Raff. You do well, Madam, to make good 
be ſof your Time; for pleaſe Heaven you ſhall go in- 
"IF to the Country next Week. | 
Cla. That, Madam, you and I both muſt ask this 
" Gentleman's leave for. 
id Gay. Upon my Word, Madam, I have the Honour 
an to be this Lady's Protector, and ſhall take care hence- 
ar forward ſhe ſhall require no leave but her own, for 
1 any of her Actions —— To- morrow, Madam, ſhe has 
WH promiſed to make me the happieſt of Men, in calling 
= er mine for ever. 
La. Raff. I am glad her Indiſcretion is come to no 
e worſe an End. 7 | 
th Sir Sim. But methinks, Sir, as my Niece is under 
mM my Protection, you ſhou'd have ask'd my Conſent, 
For now I do not know whether I will give it you or 
no — Iam ſure I do not much care to have you in 
sb WY the Family. | [ 4/iae. 
ou Col. Raff. Indeed, Sir, but you ſhall give ic him, 
and ſo ſhall your Lady, and fo ſhall as Wife, and ſo 
will I. Mr. Gaylove, I think the Family is much Ho- 
nour'd by your Alliance. Adod ! the Girl is happy in 
her-Choice. 
id, Gay. I am infinitely oblig'd to your good Opinion, 
4e. Colonel. | | 
Mon. Be not diſmay'd — this will only put back 
your Affair a little, you muſt only ftand out the firit 
Game of the Pool, that's all. 
Col. Raff. Come, come, Gentlemen and Ladies, I hear 
che Bell ring to Supper; Let us go all down Stairs, and 
be as merry as as Wit and Good- humour can make 
to us. I can't help ſaying my Blood run a little cold at one 
| time, but I now eh Appearances, and am convinc'd 
ou that Jealouſy is the fooliſheſt thing in the World; and 
that it is not in the Power of Mankind to hurt me 
„with my Wife. el g 
ny Sir Sim. That Captain's Likeneſs ſticks ſtill in my Sto- 


zt mach: If I was fure there was nothing in that, U think L 
1 ſhou'd 


{ 
| 
0 
[ 
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ſhou'd he à little eaſy; But that is not to be hop'd, 1 
am conyinc'd now, that I am a Cuckold, — nie- 
ver find it out. 20 1 . 

Mon. Sir Simon, here, ſhall be the merrieſt of us all. 
Believe me, Knight, if it be the laſt Day of your Jea- 
louſy, it is the firſt of your Happineſs. | 


You Husbands grow from theſe Examples Wiſc, 

View your Wives Conduct ſtill with partial Eyes. 
If your Opinions err, they better ſtray 

In the good Colonel's, than Sir Simon's Way. 

At eaſe ſtill ſleeps the credulous Husband's Breaſt; 

Spite of his Wife, within himſelf he's Bleſt. 

The Jealous their own Miſeries Create, 

And make Themſelves the very Thing they hate. 
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EPITOGUE 


Spoke by Mrs. H E R O N. 


THE Play being done, according to our Laws, 
come to plead with you our Author's Cauſe, 

As for our ſmart Gallants, I know they'll ſay, 

Damn him! There's one ſad Character in's Play. 

What ! on a Couch, Alone, and in the Dark ! 

Ladies, there's no ſuch Fellow as this Spark. 

What can he mean in ſuch an Age as this is, 

Vhen ſcarce a Beau but keeps a Brace of Miſſes ? 

They Keep ! why Gentlemen, perhaps, tis true, 

So do our ſweet Italian Singers too. 

What can one think of all the Beaus in Town, 

When with the Ladies ſuch Gallants go down ? 


Th Italian Dames, ſhould this Report grow common, 


Will ſurely pity as poor Engliſh Women. 

By the vaſt Sums we pay them for their Strains, 

They Il think, perhaps, we don't abound in Brains ? 

But ſhould they hear their Singers turn Gallants ; 

Beaus, faith , they'll think Brains not your only Wants. 

M for the Wits— but they ſo nice are grown, 

French only with their Palates will go down. 

French Plays Applauſe have, lite French Diſbes, get, 

Only becauſe you underſtand them nol, 

Happy Old England, in thoſe glorious Days, 

When good plain Engliſh Food and Senſe could pleaſe : » 

When Men were dreſs'd like Men, nor curl'd their Hair, 

Inſtead of charming, to out-charm the Fair. , 
wu watts h 6 


They knew by manly Means ſoft Hearts to move, { 
Nor ast I an Eunuch's Voice to melt their Nymphs to Low 
Ladies, tis yours to reinſtate that Age, 

Do you aſſiſt the Satire of the Stage / 

Teach foreign Mimicks by @ generous Scorn, 

You're not aſham'd of being Britons born; 

Make it to your eternal Honour known, 

That Men muſt bear your Frowns, whenever ſhews 

That they prefer All Countries to their own. 


N 


